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SCENE, The Outfide of à Village Ale- Boni. 
Wellborn, Tapwell, Froth. 


Well. Ns liquor! nor no credit ? 
1 Tap. None, fir; 
Not the remainder of a fingle can, | 
Left by a drunken porter; all night pall'd too. | 
Froth, Not the dropping of the tap for your morn- 
ing's draught, fir: 
"Tis Verity, I aſſure yon. 
Well. Verity, you brach! 
The devil turn'd precifian ? Rogue, whatamTI? _. 
Tap. Troth! durſt I truſt you with a looking-glaſs, 
To let you fee your trim ſhape, you would quit me, 
And take the name yourſelf, | 
Well, How! dog! 
Tap. Even ſo, fir. 


And I ruſt tel] you, if you but advance your voice, 
There dwells, and within call (if it pleaſe your wor- 
A potent monarch call'd the conſtable, [ſhip} 
That does command a citadel, call'd the tocksz;z 
Such as with great dexterity will hale | 
Your poor tatter*d 

Well. Raſcal! flave! 

Froth, No rage, fir. 
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Tap. At his own peril! Do not put yourſelf 
In too much heat, there being no water near 
Fo quench your thirſt ; and ſure for other liquor, 

As mighty ale, or beer, they are things, I take it, 
You muſt no more remember; not in a dream, fir. 
Mell. Why, thou unthanktul villain, dar'ſt thou tal 
thus ? | 
Is not thy houſe, and all thou haſt, my giſt ? 

Tap. I find it not in chalk; and Timothy Tapavell 
Does keep no other regiſter, 

Well. Am I not he 
Whoſe riots ted and cloath'd thee? Wert thou not 

Born on my father's land, and proud to be 
A drudge in his houſe? 
Tap. What I was, fir, it ſkills not; 
What you are is apparent. Now for a farewel : 
Since you talk of father, in my hope it will torment 
PH briefly tell your ſtory. Your dead father, [you 
My quondam mater, was 2 man of worſhip; 
Old Sir Fobn Wellboru, juſtice ot peace and guarum } 
And food tvir to be cafes retulormmn ; | 
Bare the whole ſway of the ſhire; kept a good houſe ; 
 Retiev'd the poor, and fo forth; but he dying, 
And the twelve hundred a year coming to you, 
Late Mr. Francis, but now ſorlorn rn 
Well. Slave, flop! or I ſhall loſe mytelt, 
 Frath. Very hardly, 
You cannot be out of your way. 

Tap. But to my tory, I ſhall proceed, fir: 
You were then a lord of acres, the prime gallant, 
And 1 your under-butler: note the change now, 
You had a merry time of't. Hawks and hounds; 
With choice of running horſes : miſtreſſes, 

And other ſuch extravagancies; ' 

Which your uncle, Sir Gi Owerreach obſerving, 
Reſolving not to loſe ſo fair an opportunity, 

On toolith mortgages, ſtatutes, and bonds, [you. 
For a while ſupplied your laviſhneſs and then left 

Well. Some curate has penned this invective, mon- 
And you have ſtudied it. [Erel, 

Tap. I have not done yet. 

Your lands gone, and your credit not worth a token, 
You grew the common borrower; no man 'cap'd 
Your 
. 
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Your paper pellets, from the gentleman to the grooms 
While I, honeſt Tim Tapavell, with a little ſtock, 
Some forty pounds or ſo, bought a ſmall cottage; 
 Humbled myſelf to marriage with my Froth here; 
Gave entertainment -—— _ | 
Mell. Yes, to whores and pickpockets. 
Jap. True, but they brought in profit; 
And had a gift to pay what they call'd for; 
And ſtuck not like your maſterſhip. The poor income 
I glean'd from them, hath made me in my pariſh 
Thought worthy to be fcavenger; and in time 
May riſe to be overſeer of the poor; : 
Which if I do, on your petition, Welborn, 
I may allow you thirteen pence a quarter; 
And you ſhall thank my worſhip. 
Mell. Thus, you dog-bolt 
And thus —— | [ Beats hin, 
Tap. Ory out for help! | 
Well. Stir, and thou dieſt: | 
Your potent prince the conſtable ſhall not ſave you. 
Hear me, ungrateful hell-hound! did not 1 
Make purſes for you? then you lick'd my boots, 
And thought your holiday cloak too coarſe to clean 
*F'was I, that when I heard thee ſwear, it ever [em. 
Thou could'ſt arrive at forty pounds, thou. would 
Live like an emperor : *twas I that gave it, 
In ready gold. Deny this, wretch ! 
Tas. I muſt, , 
For from the tavern to the tap-houſe, all, 
On forteiture-of their licence, ſtand bound, 
Never to remember who the belt gueſts were, 
It they grew poor like you. 
Well, They are well rewarded | 
That beggar themſelves to make ſuch raſcals rich. 
Thou viper, thanklels viper! 
But ſince you are groven forgetful, I will help 
Your memory, and kick thee into remembrance 


Not leave one bone unbroken. 
Tap. Oh! 


Enter All wor h. 
Allæo. Hold, for my fake, hold! 
Deny me, Fram f? they are not worth your anger. 
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Well. For once thou haſt redeem'd them from this 
ws ſceptre: i [ Shaking his eudgel. 
But let 'em vaniſh, 
For if they grumble, I revoke my pardon. 
Froth. This comes of your prating, huſband ; pou 
preſum'd 
On your ambling wit, and muſt uſe your glib tongue, 
Tho? you are beaten lame for't. 
Tap. Patience, Froth, 
There's no law to cure our 23 
hey go off inta the houſe, 
Ill. Sent for to your WE be Ho . 
Allau. My lady, Frank, my patroneſs! my all! a 
She's ſuch a mourner for my father's death, 
And, in her love to him, fo favours me, 
That I cannot pay too much obſervance to her. 
There are few ſuch ſtep-dames. ; 
Mell. Lis a noble widow, 
And keeps her reputation pure, and clear 
From the leaſt taint of infamy ; her lite 
With the ſplendor of her actions leaves no tongue 
To envy, or detraction. Pr'ythee tell me; 


Has ſhe no ſuitors ? 


Ailav. Even the beſt of the ſhire, Frank, 
My lord excepted : ſuch as ſue, and ſend, 
And ſend, and ſue again; but to no purpoſe. 
Their frequent viits have not gain'd her preſence; 
Yet ſhe's to far from fullenneſs and bride, 


That I dare undertake you ſhall meet from her 


A liberal entertainment. I can give you 
A catalogue of her fuitors' names. 
Well. Forbear it, | 
While 1 give you good counſel. I am bound to it; 
Thy father was my friend; and that affection 
J bore to him, in right deſcends to thee : 
Thou art a handſome and a hapeſul youth, 
Nor will | here the leaſt affront ſtick on thee; 
If I with any danger can prevent it, 
Alkw. I thank your noble care; but, pray you, in 
what 
Do J run the hazard? 
Well. Art thou not in love? 
Put it not off with wonder. 
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Allau. In love, at my years? 

Well. You think you walk in clouds, but are tranſ- 
| parent. | | 
have heard all, and the choice that you have made; 

- And, with my finger, can point out the north ſtar, 
BY which the load-ſtone of your folly's guided. 
And, to confirm this true, what think you of 
Fair Margaret, the only child, and heir 
Of cormorant Owerreach? Doſt bluſh and ſtart, + 
To hear her only nam'd ? Bluſh at your want 
Of wit and realon, 

Allaw. You are too bitter, fir. 

Well. Wounds of this nature are not to be cur'd 
With balms, but corrofives. I mutt be plain: 
Art thou ſcarce manumiz'd from the porter's lodge, 
And yet ſworn ſervant to the pantoffle, 
And dar'ſt thou dream of marriage? 

All. Howe'er you have difcover'd my intents, 
You know my aims are lawful; and if ever 
The queen of flowers, the glory of the ſpring, 
The ſweeteſt comfort to our ſmell, the roſe, 
Sprang from an envious briar, I may infer, | 
There's ſuch diſparity in their conditions f 
Between the goddeſs of my ſoul, the daughter, 
And the baſe churl her ſather. ; 

Well. Grant this true, : "ON 
As I believe it; canſt thou ever hope 
To enjoy a quiet bed with her, whoſe father 
Ruin'd thy ſtate ? | 

Ally, And your's too. 

Well. | confeſs it, Allworth., | 
I mult tell you as a friend, and freely, 
That, where impoſſibilities are apparent, 
"is indiſcretion to nouriſh hopes. „ 
Canſt thou imagine (let not ſelf-love blind thee) 
That Sir Gi/zs Overreach (that to make her great 
In ſwelling titles, without touch of conſcience, 
Will cut his neighbour's throat, and J hope his own 
Vill eter conſent to make her thine? Give o'er, [too 
And think of ſome courte ſuitable to thy rann 
And proſper in it. | | 5 

lab. You have well adviſed me. 

But, in the meantime, you that are ſo ſtudious 


* 


1 


My lady's go-before, 


* \ 
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Of my affairs, wholly negle& your own. 
Remember yourſelf, and iu what plight you are. 
Mell. No matter, no matter. 
Allw. Ves, tis much material: 
You know my fortune, and my means; yet ſomething 
I can ſpare from myſelf, to help your wants, 
Well. How's this ? | 
Allw. Nay, be not angry. There's agus pieces 
To put you in better faſhion. 
Well. Money from thee? 
From a boy, a ſtipendary ? one that lives 
At the devotion of a ſtep-mother, 
And the uncertain favour of a lord? 
P! eat my arms firſt. Howſoe'er blind fortune 
Hath ſpent the utmoſt of her malice on me; 
Though Jam vomited out of an alehouſe, 
And thus accoutred; know not where to eat, 
Or drink, or fleep, but underneath this canopy ; 
Although I thank thee, I deſpiſe thy offer. | 


And as l. in my madneſs, broke my fiate 


Without th'aſſiſtance of another's brain, 
In my right wits I'll piece it; at the worſt, 
Die thus, and be forgotten. 
Alla. A ſtrange humour! [ Exeunt ſeweraliy. 


SCENE, 4 Chamber in Lady Allworth's Hox/e. 
Exter Order, Amble, Furnace. 


| Order. Set all things right, or, as my 1 name is Order, 
Whoever miſſes in his function, 
For one whole week makes forfeiture of his breakfaſt, 
And privilege in the wine-cellar, 

Anble. You are merry, | Eng 
Good maſter ſteward. 

Farn. Let him; I'll be angry. 

Amble. Why, fellow Furnace, tis not twelve o clock 

yet, 

Nor dinner tab ing up; then 'tis allow' d 
Cooks, by their places, may be cholerick, 


Furn. You think you have ſpoke wiſely, good 
man Amo le, 


Order. 
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Order. Nay, nay, no wrangling. 
Furn. Twit me with the authority of the kitchen? 
At all hours, and at all places, PII be angry; 
And, thus provok'd, when | am at * prayers 
I will be angry. a=; 
Amble. There was no hurt meant. 
Furn. J am friends with thee, and yet J will be 
ange; 
Order. With whom? 
Furu. No matter whom: yet, now I think on't 
Pm angry with my lady. = 
Amble. Heaven forbid, man. 
Order. What cauſe has ſhe given thee 3 4 
Farn. Cauſe enough, maſter {teward : 
I was entertain'd by her to pleaſe her palate, 
And, till the forſwore eating, I perform'd it. 
Now ſince our maſter, noble Alaverth, died, 
Tho' I crack my brains to find out tempting ſauces, 
When J am three parts roaſted, + 
And the fourth part nar-boil'd, to prepare her viands, 
She keeps her chamber, dines with a panada, 
Or water-gruel ; my Kill never thought on. 
Order. But your art is ſeen in the dining room. 
Furn. By whom? f 
By ſuch as pretend to love her; but come 
Jo feed upon her. Yet, of all the harpies 
That do devour her, I am out of charity 
Wich none fo much, as the thin-gutted ſquite, 
That's ftolen into commiſſion. 
Order. Juſtice Greedy? | 
Furn, T0 ſame, the ſame, Meal s caſt away upon 
im; 
It never thrives. He holds his paradox, 
Wha eats not well, can ne'er do juſtice well. 
His tomach's as inſatiate as the grave. 
Amble. One knoe'ts. [ All worth 4necks, and enters. 
Order, Our late young maſter, 
Amble, Welcome, fir. | 
Furn. Your hand: 
If you have a ſtomach, a cold bake- meat's ready, 
Order. His father's s picture in little. 
furn. We are all your fervants. 
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Altw. At once, my thanks to all; 
This is yet ſome comfort. Is my lady ſtirring ? 


Enter the Lady Allworth. 
Order. Her prefence anſwers for us. 
Lady. Sort thoſe filks well. 
Pl take the air alone. | 
And, as I gave directions, if this morning 
I am viſited by any, entertain *em 


As heretofore : but ſay, in my excuſe, 


I am indiſpos'd. 
Order. I ſhall, madam, 
Lady. Do, and leave me. 
[ Exeunt Order, Amble, and Furnace, 
Nay, ſtay you, Alworth, 
Allw. I ſhall gladly grow here, 
To wait on your commands. 
Lady. So ſoon turn'd courtier ! 
Alhw. Stile not that courtſhip, madam, which i is 
Purchas'd on your part. = [duty, 
Lady. Well, you ſhall o“ ercome; I 
Pl not contend. in words, How 3s it with 
Your noble maſter ?_ fi 
Alla. Ever like himſelf; 
No ſcruple leſſen'd in the full weight of honour: 
He did command me (pardon my preſumption), 
As his unworthy deputy, to kiſs 
Your ladyſhip's fair hands, 
Lady. I am honoured in 


His favour to me. Does he hold his purpoſe 


For the Low Countries ? 
Allw. Conſtantly, good madam : 
But he will, in perſon, firſt preſent his ſervice. : 


Lach. And how approve you of his courſe ? you are 
yet, 


Like virgin parchment, capable of any 


Inſcription, vicious or honourable, 
Iwill not force your will, but leave you free 
To your own election. 

All zo. Any form you pleaſe | 
I will put on: but, might I make my choice, 
With humble emulation, I would follow 
The path my lord marks to me. 

| Lady. 
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Lady. Tis well anſwer'd, 


And I commend your ſpirit: you had a father, 
(Bleſſed be his memory) that ſome ſew hours 
Before the will of heaven took him trom me, 
Did commend you, by the deareſt ties 
Of perfect love between us, to my charge: 
And therefore what I ſpeak you are bound to hear 
With ſuch reſpect, as if be lived in me, 
lau. I have found you, | * 
Moſt honour'd madam, the beſt mother to me; 
And with my utmoſt ſtrength of care and ſervice, 
Will labour that you never may repent 
Your bounties ſhow'r*d upon me. 
Laa. | much hope it. 5 | 
| Theſe were your father's words: If e'er my ſon 
Follow the war, tell him it is a fchool | 
Where all the principles tending to honour — 
Are taught: if truly follow'd: But ſor ſuch 
As repair thither, as a place in which 
They do preſume they may with licence practiſe 
Their luſts and riots, they ſhall never merit 
The noble name of foldiers. To dare boldly 
In a fair cauſe, and for the country's ſafety 
To run upon the cannon's mouth undaunted ; 
to obey their leaders, and ſhun-mutinies ; 
Jo bear with patience the winter's cold, 
And ſummer's ſcorching heat, 
Are the eſſential parts make up a ſoldier; 
Not ſwearing, dice, or drinking. 
Allav. There's no ſyllable _ 
You ſpuak, but it is to me an oracle; 
Which but to doubt were impious. | | 
Lady, To conclude; _ ds. 5 
Beware ill- company; for often men | 
Are like to thoſe with whom they do converſe : 
And from one man | warn you, and that's Wellborn: 
Not cauſe he's poor, that rather claims your pity ; 
But that he's in his manners ſo debauch' | 
And Bath to vicious courſes fold himſelf. | 
lis true your father lov'd him, while he was 
Worthy the loving; but, if he had liv'd 
To have ſeen him as he is, he had caſt him off, 
As you muſt do. | 


Allzu. 


2 A NEW WANT 4 J. 
Allav. I ſhall obey in all things. 


Lady. Foftow me to my chamber; you ſhall have 


Jo furniſh you like my ſon, and ſill ſupplies [gold 
As J hear from you. 


Allav. 1 am ſtill 1 1. creature. -[Exeunt. | 


SCENE, 4 Hall in Lady Allworth's Houſe. 


A Overreach, Greedy, Order, Amble, F urnace, 
and Marralls | 


'&bs Not to be ſeen? 
Over. Still cloiſter'd up! ? her reaſon, 
I hope, affures her, tho' ſhe makes herſelf 
Cloſe prifoner ever for her huſband' s loſs, 
Twill not recover him. 
Order. Sir, it is her will; 
Which we that are her ſervants ought to ſerve, 
And not diſpute. Howe'er, you are nobly welcome : 
And if you pleaſe to ſtay, that you may think ſo, 
There came not fix days ſince from Hull, a pipe 
Of rich ry ; ; which ſhall ſpend itſelf 
For my lady's honour. 
Greedy, Is it of the right race? 
Order. Ves, Mr. Greedy. 
Amble. How his mouth runs o'er! 
Furs. Ill make it run and run, Save your good 
worſhip! | 
Greedy. Honeſt Mr. Cook, thy hand; again! How 
I love thee! 
Are the good diſhes ſtill in being ? ? ſpeak, boy. 
Husa. If you have a mind to feed, there is a chine 
Of beef well ſeaſon'd. 
| Greedy, Good. 
Furn. A pheaſant larded, 
Greedy. That I might now give thanks for't! 
Furn. Other kick-ſhaws, 
Beſides, there came laſt night, from the foreſt of Sber- 
od, 5 
The fatteſt ſtag I ever cook'd. 
Greedy, A ſtag, man ? 
Farn, A ſtag, fr; part of it is prepar'd for dinner, 
And bak'd 1n Puff-palle. 
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Greedy. Puff-paſte, too, Sir Giles f $4 
A ondervin chine of beef! a pheaſant under 
And red deer too, Sir Giles, arid bak d in puff-pxſler 
All buſineſs ſet aſide, let us give thanks here. 

Oder. You know we cannot. 

Mar. Your worſhips are to fit on æ commiſſion, 
And if you fail to come, you loſe the cauſe; 


Greedy. Cauſe me no cauſes: I'l PRO t. for ſuch a 


dinner, _ 

We may put of a commiſſion ; you ſhall find i it 
Henrici dec imo quarto 

Over. Fie, Mr. Greedy, 
Will you loſe me a thouſand pounds for a anner k ? 
No more, for ſhame ! We muſt forget the ww 
When we think of profit. 

Greedy. Well, you ſhall o'er-rule! me. 
I could ev'n cry now. Do you hear, Mr. Cook? 
Send but a corner of that immortal paſty | 
And I, in thankfulneſs, will by your W | a 
Send you a brace of three-pences, 

Furn. Will you be fo prodigal? 

Over, Remember me to your lady, 


Enter Wellborn - 


Who have we here ? 

mell. Don't you know me? 

Over. I did once, but now I will not; 
Thou art no blood of mine. Avaunt, thou beggar! 
If ever thou preſume to own me more, 
I'll have thee cag'd and whipp'd. 

Greedy, T'll grant the warrant. 

I do love thee, Furnace, 
E'en as I do malmeſy in a morning. 
Think of pye-corner, Furnace / 

[I Exeunt Overreach, Cn and Marra. 
Amble. Will you out fir? 
T wonder how you durſt creep in. 

Order. This is rudeneſs 
And ſaucy impudence. 

Amble. Cannot you ſtay 
To be ſerv'd among your fellows from the baſket, 
But you muſt preſs | into _ hall? 
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Furn. Pr thee vaniſh . 
Into ſome out-houſe, Na it be the : ; 
My (cullion ſhall come to thee. 8 


Enter Allworth. 


Well. This is rare; . 
Oh, here is Tom A/lworth ! Tom! 

Allio. We mult be ſtrangers ; an 
Nor would I have ſeen you here for a million. Exit. 
Well. Better and better. He contemns me too. 

| Furn, Will you know your way? 

Amble. Or ſhall we teach it you, 
By the head and ſhoulders ? 

Fell. No; I will not ſtir: 
Do you mark, 1 will not. Let me ſee the wretch 
That dares attempt to force me. Why, you ſlaves, 
Created only to make legs, and cringe ; 
To carry in a diſh and ſhiſt a trencher ; 
That have not ſouls only to hope a bleſſing 
Beyond your maſter's leavings ; you that were born 
Only to conſume meat and drink, and batten 


Upon reverſions; Who advances? who 


Shews me the way | - 
Order. Here comes my lady. 


Enter Lad). 


Lady, What noiſe is this? 
Well. I my deſigns bear me to you, 
Lady. To me? 
Well And though 1 have met with 
But ragged entertainme'it from your grooms here, 
IT hope from you to receive that noble uſage, 
As may become the true friend of your haſband ; 
And then I ſhall lorget theſe. 
Lady. I am amaz'd, 
To ſee and hear this rudeneſs. Dar'ſt thou think, 
Tho' ſworn, that it can ever find belief, 
That I, who to the belt men of this country 
Denied my preſence ſince my huſband's death, 
Can fall ſo low as to change words w ith thee * D 
Well, Scorn me not, good lady; _ 


But, as in form you are angelical, 
Imitate 
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— 


Imitate the heavenly natures, and vouchſafe 
At leaſt awhile to hear me. - You will grant, 
The blood that runs in this arm is as noble 
As that which fills your veins; your ſwelling titles, 
Fquipage and fortune; your men's obſervance, 


And women's fattery, are in you no virtues ; 


Nor theſe rags, with my poverty, in me vices, 
You have a Taie fame, and I know deſerve it; 
Yet, lady, ] mult fay, in nothing more 
Than in the pious forrow you have ſhewn 
For your late noble huſband. 

Order. How fhe ſtarts! 


ell. That huſband, madam, was oncein his fortune 


Almoſt as low as I. Want, debts, and quarrels, 


Lay heavy on him: let it not be thought 
A boaſt in me, though I ſay, Ireliev' "4 him. 
"Twas I that gave him faſhion; mine the [word 
That did on all occaſions fecond his; 
I brought him on and off with honour, lady: 8 
And when in all men's judgments he was ſunk, 
And in his own hopes not to be buoy'd up; 
I ftepp'd unto him, took him by the ma 
And brought him to the ſhore, . 
Furn. Are not we baſe rogues i 
That could forget this? 
Welt. I contefs you made him 


Matter of your eſtate ; nor could your friends, 


Tho he brought no wealth with him, blame you for t: 
For he had a ſhape, and to that ſhape a mind 


Made up of all parts, either great ar noble, 


So winning a behaviour, not to be 
Reſiſted, madam, 


Lady. Tis moſt true, he had, 


Mell. For his fake then, in that I was his friend, 
Do not contemn me, 


Lady, For what's paſt excuſe me 


I will redeem it. [ Ofers lun Ber pocket-books. 
Well, Madam, on no terms: 


I will not beg nor borrow ſixpence of you; 


But be ſupplied elſewhere, or want thus ever. 
Only one-ſuit I make, which you deny nat 


10 rangers; ; and 'tis this: pray give me leave. 


. {Whiſpers io ber. 


* 
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Lady. Fie, nothing elſe? _ | 
Well. Nothing ; unleſs you pleaſe 0 Ro your 
ſervants 
To throw away a little reſpect upon me. 
Lagy. What you demand is your's. 
Vell. I thank you, lady. n 
Now what can be wrought out of ſuch a ſuit, - 
1s yet in ſuppoſition. —{ Serpents Na alls ſor- 
gotten, : | 
And for a lucky omen to my project, 
F Shake hands, and end all quarrels in the cellar, 
F| Order, Agreed, agreed, 
= | Furs, Still merry, Mr. Wellborn ? [Exeunt Servants, 
* Well. Well, faith, a right worthy aud a liberal lady, 
Who can at once 0 kindly meet my purpoſes, | 
And brave the flouts of cenſure, to redeem 
I Her huſband's friend! When by this honeſt plot 
! The world believes ſhe means to heal my wants 
; With her extenſive wealth, each noiſy creditor 
Will be ſtruck mute, and [ be left at large 
To practiſe on my uncle Owerreach ; 
Whoſe foul, rapacious ſpirit, (on the hearing 
Of my encouragement from this rich-lady), 
Again will court me to his houſe of patronage, 
Here I may work the meaſure, to redeem . _ 
My mortgag'd iortune, which he ſtripp'd me of 
When youth and diſipation quell'd my reaſon. 


The fancy pleaſes—if the plot ſ acceed, 1 7 
Tis a new way to pay 9M debts indeed. [Exits 


; 


V ACT 
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ACT II. 


SCENE, A Landſcape. 
Enter Overreach, and Marrall. 


Over. E's gone, 1 warrant thee; this commiſſion 
cruſh'd him. 

Mar. Your worſhip has the way on't, and ne 'er miſs: 
To ſqueeze theſe unthrifts into air; and yet 
The chap-fall'n juſtice did his part, returning 
For your advantage the certificate, 
Againſt his conſcience and his knowledge to0 z; 
(With your good favour) to the utter ruin 
Of the poor farmer. 

Over Twas for theſe good ends 
I made him a juſtice. He that bribes his belly 
Is certain to command his ſoul.. 

Mar. L wonder 7 

(Still with your licence) why, your worſhip having. 
The power to put this thin gut in commiſſion, 
You are not in't yourſelf, 

Over. Thou art a fool; 
in being out of office I am out of dang er * 
Where, if I were a juſtice, beſides the trouble, 
I might, or out of wilfulneſs, or error, 
Run myſelt finely into a præmunite; 
And ſo become a prey to the informer. 
No, Pl have none of't: 'tis enough LI keep» 
Greedy at my devotion : ſo he ferve + 
My purpoſes, let him hang, or damn, I care not; | 
Friendſhip is- but a word, | 

Marr, You are all wiſdom. OMs: 

Over. I would be worldly wiſe; for the other Wiſe 
That does preſcribe us a well- govern'd life, , 
And to do right to others, as nn 
I value not au atom, 
Mar. What courſe take you; 

(With your good patience) to hedge in. the manor. 

Of your good neighbour, M. Frugal à As ?tis ſaitl,; 
He will nor ſell, nor borrow, nor exchange; 


. 
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And his Mad, laying i in the midſt of your many 22855 
ips, 
Is a foul blemiſh. | 
Over. I have thought on't, Marrall; 


And it ſhall take. Imuſt have all men ſellers, 


And I the only purchaſer, 
Mar. Tis. moſt fit, fix. 1 {nor; 
Over. I'll therefore buy ſome cottage near r his ma- 
Which done, FI make my men break ope' his fences, 
Ride 9'er his ſtanding corn, and in the night 


Set fire to his barns, or break his cattle's legs. 
- Theſe treſpaſſes draw on ſuits, and ſuits expences ; 


Which I can ſpare, but will ſoon bex gar him. 

When I have harried him thus two or three years, 

Though be ſue forme panperis, in ſpite 

Of all bis thrift and care, he'll grow behind- hand. 
Mer. The beſt I ever heard ; I could adore you. 
Over. Then, with the favour of my man of law, 


Iwill pretend ſome title; want will force him 


To put it to arbitrement ; then, if he fell 
For half the value, he mall have ready en. 
And J poſſeſs the land. 

Mar. Tis above wonder. 
Nellborr was apt to ſell, and needed not 
Theſe fine arts, ſir, to hook him in. 
Over. Well thought on. es 
This varlet, Velibotn, lives too long to upbraid me 
With my cloſe cheat put upon him. Will nor cold 
Nor hunger kill him? 

Mar. I know not what to think on 'ts 
J have us'd all means; aud the laſt night I caus'd 
His hoſt the tapiter to turn him out of doors ; 
And have been fince with all your friends nod: tenants, 
And on the forfeit of your favour charg'd them, 


Tho? a | cruſt of mouldy bread would keep him from 


1 7 ftarving, 
Yet they ſhould not relieve him. This is done, 6r. 


Over. That was. . Marrall, but thou muſe 


go ſarther ; 
And ſuddenly, Marrall. | 
Mar. Where and, * you pleaſe, ſir. 


d, Lwould hass thes feek him dun, 4 if thou, | 


cagſt, Wc 4 
Perſ 4 


es 
2 
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Perſuade him, that tis better ſteal than beg: 


Then, if I prove he has but robb'd a ed, 0 
Not all the world ſhall ſave him from the e 
Do any thing to work him to OY | [ 


And 'tis thy maſterpeice. - ex 
Mar. I will do my belt, fir. * 
Over. I am now on my main work, with the Lore 

Lowell ; 

The all nt-minded. popular Lord Lovell, 

The minion of the people's love. I hear "3h 

He's come into the country; and my aims are : 

To inſinuate myſelt into his knowledge, 

And then invite him to my houſe. 

Mar. I have you. 
This points at my young miſtreſs. 
Over. She muſt part with 
That humble title, and write honourahle; | 
Right honourable, Marrall; my right honourable 
daug hter ; ; | 

If all I have, or e'er ſhall get, will do it. 

I will have her well attended; there are ladies - 

Of errant knights decay'd, and brought ſa low, | 

That for caſt "clothes, and meat, will gladly ſerve her, 

And 'tis my glory, tho' I come from the city, 

To have their iſſue, whom I have undone, 

To kneel to mine, as bond flaves. 

Mar. *Tis ft fiate, fir. ; 
Over. And therefore, I'll not have a chambermaid 

That ties her ſhoes, or any meaner office, 

But fuch whoſe fathers were right worſhipful. 

Tis a rich man's pride! there having ever been 

More than a feud, a ſtrange antipathy, 

Between us and true gentry. 


Enter Wellborn, 


Mar. See! who's here, fir, 

Over. Hence, monſter, prodigy'! | s 

IFeli. Call me what you will, 1 am your nephew, 

Over. Avoid my fight, thy, - breaths: unfeftious, 
I ſhun thee as a leprofy, or the plague. _ [rogue 
Come hither, Marrall, this is the time to: work him. 

Mar. I warrant you, far: Exit Overreachꝭ 

* By this light, 1 think he's mad. 43s Aa 


| Mar, 
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Marx. Mad! had you took compaſſion « on yourſelf, 
You long fince had been mad. 

Well. You have took a courſe, 
Between you and my venerable unele, 


To make me fo. 


Mar. The more pale-ſr rid you, 
Thai would not be inſtructed. I ſwear deeply. 
Well By what * 
Mar. By wy religion. 
Well. "thy religion! 
The devil's creed ; but what would you have done? 
Mar. Had there been but one tree in all the ſhire, 
Nor any hope to compaſs a penny halter, 
Before, like you, I had ouiliv'd my fortunes, 
A with had ferv'd my turn to hang myſelf. 
I am zealous in your cauſe: pray you hang yourſelf; 
And preſently, as you love your credit. 
Well. I thank you, 
Mar. Will y-u ſtay till you die in a ditch? 
Or, it you dare not do the tate-yourſelt, 
But that you'll put the ſtate to charge and trouble, 
Is there no purſe to be cut? houſe to be broken? 
Or market-woman with eggs that you may murder, 
And ſo diſpatch the buſiueſs? 
Mell. Here's variety, 
I muſt confeſs; but II accept of none 
Of all your g gentle offers, J aſſure you. 
Mar. Why, haveyou hope ever to eat again ? 
Or driuk ? or be the maſter of three ſarthings? ? 
If you like not hanging, drown yourſelf; take ſome 
courſe 
For your reputation. 
Well. "Twill not do, dear tempter, 
With all the rhetoric the fiend hath taught you.. 
I am as far as thou art from deſpair, 
Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope, 
Tol lidel and ſuddenly, better than ever. 
Mar. Ha! ha! theſe caſtles you build in the air 
Will not perſuade me, or to give or lend 
A token to you.. 
Fel. Pli be more kind to thee, 
Come, thou ſhalt dine with me. 
Mar. With you? 8 
. Well. 
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Well. Nay, more, dine gratis. IF 
Mar. Under what hedge, J pray Ga or at whoſe 

colt ? 

Are they padders, or gypſies, that are your conſorts ? 
ell. Thou art incredulous; but thou ſhalt dine, 

Not alone at her houſe, but with a the PO ; 

With me and with a lady. 
Mar. Lady! what lady? 

With the lady of thelake, or queen of fairies? | 

For I know it mult be an enchanted dinner. . 
Well. With the Lady Allworth, Knave. 

Mar. Now there's hope 

Thy brain is crack'd. 
fell. Mark thee, with what reſpect 

Jam entertain'd. 

Mar. With choice no doubt of dog-whips. 

Why, doſt thou ever hope to pals her porter? 

Well. Tis not far off, go with me: truſt thine OWN 

eyes. 

Mar, Troth in my hope, or my aſſurance rather, 
To ſee thee curvet, and mount like a dog in a blanket, 
If ever thou preſume to paſs her threſhold, 

{ will endure thy company. 

Well. Come along. Lee. 


SCENE, 4 Hall in Lady Allworth's Hauſe. FOE 
Enter Allworth, Order, Amble and F urnace. 
Allw, Your. courtelies overwhelm me: I much 


orieve 
To part from ſuch true friends, and yet I 125 comfort ; . 
My attendanee on my honourable lord 2 


Will ſpeedily bring me back 5 . 


[ Knocking at 1he gate, Marrall and Wellborn wirbin. 
Mar. Dar'ſt thou venture farther ? 
Mell. Yes, yes, and knock again. 
Order. Tis he; diſperſe. W 
Amb, Perform it bravely. 0 [ Exit, 


Fura, I know my cue, ne'er doubt me. [Extte 


Enter Marrall and aden, | of 


Order. Moſt welcome ; 1 | A 
You were long ſince expected. 
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Mill. Say ſo much 
To my friend, I pray you. 
Order. For your fake, I will, fir, Exit. 
Mar. For his fake! | 
Mell. Mum; this is nene 
Mar. More than ever | 
I would have believed, tho' I had found it in my 
Primmer. 


Allzo. When J have given you reaſons for my ne 
harſhneſs. 


Youll pardon and excufe me: for, believe me, 
Tho' now I part abrubtly in my ſervice 
I will deſerve it. 
Mar. Service? with a vengeance ! 
Well. J am ſatisfied ; farewell, Tom. | 
Allw, All joy ſtay with you. [Exiz Allworth, 


Eater Amble, 


Anble. You are habpily encounter'd: I never yet 
Preſented one fo welcome, as I know 
You will be to my lady. 

Mar. This is ſome viſion ; 


Or ſure theſe men are mad, to worſhip a dunghilk; 
It cannot be a truth. 


Well. Be ſtill a pagan, 
An unbelieving Infidel; be ſo, miſcreant ! 
And meditate on blankets, and on n 


Enter F. urnace. 


Furs, I am glad vou are come; voti Ii your 
pleaſure, of 
I knew not how to ſerve up my lady” s dinner. : 
Mar, His pleaſure ! is it poſſible? IF de. 
Well. What's thy will? 
Furn. Marry, fir, I have ſome growſe and turky 
chicken, 
Some rails and quails; and my lady will d me to aſk you 
What kind of ſauces beſt affect your palate, 
That I may uſe my utmoſt {kill to pleaſe it. 
Mar. The devil's enter'd this cock: ſauce for his 
palate ! 


That 


We 
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That on my knowledge, for almoſt this twelve-month, 
Purſt wiſh but ch and brown bread on Sun- 


days. 
Well. That way I like them beſt. 3 
Furn, It hall be done, fir. Exit Furnace, 
Well. What think you of the hedge we ſhall dine 
under? | 


Shall we feed gratis? 
Mar. I know not what to think: : 
Pray you make me not mad. 


Enter Order, 


Order. This place becomes you not; 
Pray you walk, fir, to the dining room. 
Well. lam wet here, 
Till her Jadyſhip quits her chamber. ; 
Mar. Well here, fay you! | > 
*Tis a rare change! but yelterday you thought 
Yourſelf well in a barn, wrapp'd up in peaſe traw, 
Order. Sir, my lady. Exit Order. 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. I come to mect you, and languiſh'd till I lar 
you. 


This ſirſt kiſs for 3 allow a ſecond, 


As token of my frieniſhip. 


Mell. I am wholly your's; yet, madam, if you olbaſe 
To grace this gentleman w ith a ſalute 


Mar. Jalute me at his bidding! 
ll, I ſhall receive it 
As a moit high favour. 
Lady. Sir, your friends are welcome to me, 
ell. Run backward from a lady! and ſuch a lady! 
Mar, To kits her toot, is to poor me, 2 ſavour | 
Jam unworthy of- 8 to kiſs her foot. 
Lady. Nay, pray you rite ; | | 
And fince you are fo humble, I'lLexalt you; 
You thall dine with me to day at mine own table. 
Mar. Yourladyſhip's table! I am not good enough 
Fo fit at your ſteward's board. | 
Lady. You are too modeſt ; 
I wil not be denied, 
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Nay keep us company. 


A match to Sir Gier Owerreach, 
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1 es Order. 


Order. Dinner is ready for your ladyſhip. 
Lady. Your arm, Mr. Wellborn : 


Mar. 1 was neverto gracd. Merey on, me! 
Exeunt Wellborn, Lady, Amble, and {Narrall. 


Enter Furnace. 


Order. So, we have play'd our parts, and are come 
off well. 

But if I know the my tery, why my lady 
Conſented to it, or why Mr. Wellborn 
Defir'd it, may ] periſh, 

Furr, Would I had 
The roaſting of his heart, that date him, 
And torces the poor gentleman to theſe ſhitts, 
By fire! (for cooks are Perſians and ſwear by it) 
Of all the griping and*extorting tyrants 
Fever heard or read of, I never met 


Order, What will you take 
To tell him ſo, fellow Furnace ? 

Furn. Juſt as much 
As my throat is worth, for that * be the price aur ; 
To have a uſurer that ſtarves himfelf, 
And:wears a.cloak of one and twenty years 
On a ſuit of fourteen groats, bought ofthe hangman, 
To grow rich, is too common: 
But this Sir Giles feeds high, keeps many ſervants, 
Who muſt at his command do any outraye; 
Rich in his habit; vaſt in his expences; 
Yet he to admiration Rill increaſes 
In wealth and lordſhips. 

Qrger; He (rights men out ot their 8 
And breaks thro? all law-nets, made to curb ill men, 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove him. 
Such a ſpirit to dare, and power to do, were never 
_— d ſo unluckily. 


Euter Amble. 
Anble, Ha! ha! I ſhall burſt. 
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Order. Contain thyſelf, man. 3 
Furn. Or make us partakers 
Of your ſudden mirth. 
| dab. Ha! ha! my lady has got 
Such a gueſt at her table, this term-driver, Marral, 
T his ſnip of an attorney. 
'  Furn. What of him, man? 
Amble. The knave feeds ſo ſlovenly! 
Furn. Is this all ? 
Able. My lady 
Drank to him for faſhion's ſake, or to pleaſe Mr, Well. 
born, 
As I live, he riſes and takes up a diſh, 
In which there were ſome remnants of a boil'd capon, 
And pledges her in white broth. | : 
Furn. Nay, tis like | 
The reſt of his tribe. 
Amble. And when I brought him wine, 
He leaves his chair, and after a leg or twe 
Moſt humbly thanks my worſhip, 
Order. Roſe already ! 
Amble. I ſhall be chid, 


Enter Lady, Wellborn, and Marrall. 


Furn. My lady frowns. 
Lady. You attended us well! 
Let me have no more of this, I obſery'd your leering. 
Sirrah, I'll have you know, whom I think worthy 
To it at my table, be he ne'er ſo mean, 
When J am preſent, is not your companion. 
Order. Nay, ſhe']1 preſerve what's due to her. 
Furn, This refreſhing 
Follows your flux of laughter. 
Lady. Yau are maſter 
Of your own will, I know ſo much of manners 
As not to enquire your purpoſes; in a word, 
To me you are ever welcome, as to a houſe 
That is your own. 
Well. Mark that. 
Mar. With reverence, fir, 
And it like your worſhip. 
Well. Trouble yourſelf no farther, 
Dear madam ; my heart's full of zeal and ſervice, 
however 
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Come, Mr. Marrall. 


N 


ppo keep your hat off 7 


Incur your bigh diſpleaſure, 


However, in my language I am ſparing. 


Mar. J attend your worſhip. 


[ Exit Welborn, Marrall ad A ble. 


Lady. I ſee in your looks youre ſorry, and you know 
me 


An eaſy miſtreſs : be merry? [ have forgot all. 


Order and Furnace, come with me ; I muſt give you 
Farther directions. 5 


Order. What you pleaſe. | | 

Furu. We urerteady, | Exeunt, 
SCENE, The Country, 

Enter Wellborn and Marrall, 


1 I think I am in a good way. 
Mar. Good. fir! the beit way; 
The certain beſt way. 
Well. There are caſualties 
That men are ſubject to. 
Mar. You are above 'em, 
As you are already worthipful, 
J hope ere long you will increaſe in worſhip, 
And be right worſhip fol. 
Well. Pr'ythee do not flout me. 
What I ſhali be, I ſhall be, Is for your 65 


Mar. Euſe, and it 1 kg your worttip ! 

; hope Zack Marrait ſnail not live fo long, 

'T'o prove himſelf ſuch an unmannerly beaſt, 

Tho' it hail hazel nuts, as to be covered 

When your worthip's preſent. IO 3 
Mell. Is not this a true rogue, | [ 4/242. 

That out of mere hope of a future coz'nage I 

Can tuen thus ſuddenly ; 'tis rank already. 


Mar. I know your worſhip's wife, and needs no E 


counſel ; | 
Vet if in my deſire to do you ſervice, 
I hambly offer my advice (but ftil 
Under correction) I hope I ſhal not 


Mell. No; ſpeak ſreely. 5 4 b. 
Mar. 
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Mar. Then in my judgment, fir, my api adams 


(ail with your worſt ip's favour) I could wiſh you 
A better habit, for this cannot be 


But much diſtateful to the noble lady 
That loves you: I have twenty pounds here, 
Which, out of my true love, I preſently 
Lay down at your worfhip's feet; : Twill ſerve to buy you 
A riding ſoit, 5 
Well. But where's the horſe ? 
Mar. My gelding - 
Is at your ſervice : nay, you ſhall ride me, | 
Before your worſhip ſhall be put to the trouble 
To walk a- foot. Alas! when you are lord 
Of this lady's manor, (as I know you will be) 
You may with the leaſe of glebe-land, cali'd Enave's - 
Acre, 
A place I would manure, requite your vaſfal, 
Well. I thank thy love; but muſt make no uſe of it. 
What's twenty pounds ? 
Mar. Tis all that 1 can make, ſir. 
Mell. Doſt thou think, tho? 1 want clothes, I could 
not have em 
For one word to my lady ? 
Mar, As I know not tha. 
Well. Come, FI tell thee a fares and fo leaye thee, 
I' not give her the advantage, tho! ſhe be 
A gallant-rainded lady, after we are married 
To hit me in the teeth, and ſey the was forc'd 
To buy my wedding clothes, 
No, II be furaiſh'd ſomething like myſelf, 


And fo farewell; for thy ſuit touching Koave' s-Acre, - 
When i: is mine, n thine. 


Mar. Ithank your worſhip. [Exit Wellborn. 
How was I cozen'd 1 in the calculation 7 
Of this man's fortune? my matter cozen'd too, 

Whoſe pupil Jam in the art of undoing men; 
For that is our profeſſion. Well, well, Mr. Wellborn, 

| You are of a jweet nature, and fit again to be cheated 2. 
Which, if the fates pleaſe, when you are poſſeſs'd 
Of the land and lady, you /azs queſtion ſhall be. 

F'l] preſently think of the means. [Walks by, nuſing. 
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Euter Overreach. 


Over. Sitrah, order my carriage round; 
I'll walk to get me an appetite, Tis buta mile 3 
And exerciſe will keep me from being purſey. 
Ha ! Marrall !“ is he conjuring ? Perhaps 
The knave has wrought the prodigal to do 
Some outrage on himſelf, and now he feels | 
Compunction in his conſcience for't : no matter, 
So it be done. Marrall 

Mar, Sir. 

Oger. How ſucceed we | : 
In our plot on Wellbarn? | | 

Mar. Never better, fir. 

Over. Has he hang'd or drown'd himſelf 2 

Mar. No, tir, be lives, 


Lives once more to be made a prey to you ; 


And greater prey than ever. 
Over. Art thou in thy wits ? 

If thou art, reveal this miracle, and briefly, 
Mar. A lady, fir, is fall'n in love with him, 
Over, With him ! What lady ? 

War. The rich Lady Allaworth. 
Ter. Thou dolt ; how dar'ſt thou ſpeak this ? 
Mar. I ſpeak truth; 

And 1 do ſo but once a year; unleſs 

It be to you, fir. We din'd with her ladyſhip ; - 

I thank his worſhip. 

Over, His worſhip! 
Mar. As T live, fir, 

J din'd with him, at the great lady's table, 

Simple as | and here; and ſaw when ſhe kiſs'd him; 

And would, at his requeſt, have kiſs'd me too. 
Over. Why, thou raſcal], 


To tell me theſe impoſſibilities; 


Dine at her table! and kiſs him! or thee! 

Impudent varlet. Have not I myſelf, 

To whom great counteſſes? doors have oft lown open, 

Ten times attempted, ſince her huſband's death, 

I vain to fee her, tho' TI came —— a ſuitor ? 

And yet your good folicitorſhip, and rogue Hellborn, 

Were brought into her preſence, tcafted with her. 1 
gt 
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But that I know thee a dog that cannot bluſh, 
' This moſt incredible lye would call up one 
On thy butter-milk cheeks, 
Mar. Shall I not truſt my eyes, fir ? 
Or taſte ! I feel her good cheer in my belly, 

Over. You ſhall feel me, if you give not over, ſirrah; 
Recover your brains again, and be no more gull'd * 
With a beggar's plot, afſited by the aids 
Of ſerving men, and chambermaids ;. for beyond theſe, 
Thou never ſaw'ſt a woman; or I'll quit you 
From my employments. | 

Mar. Will you credit this, yet? 

On my confidence of their marriage, I offered Wellbor: 


(I would give a crown now, I durſt ſay his worſhip) 
| | [Alle. 


My nag, and twenty pounds. | 
Over. Did don fo? © [ Strikes him do uu. 
Was this the way to work him him to deſpair, | | 
Or rather to croſs me ? | 
Mar. Will your worſhip kill me? 
Over. No, no; but drive the lying ſpirit out of you, 
Mar. He's gone. 22 
Over. I have done then. Now, forgetting 
Your late imaginary feaſt and lady, : | 
Know my Lord Lovell dines with me to-morrow ; 8 
Be careful not be wanting to receive him; 
And bid my daughter's women trim her up, 
Tho? they paint her, ſo ſhe catch the lord; I'll thank 


There's a piece, for my late blows, em. 
Mar. I muſt yet ſuffer : | ; 
But there may be a time [ 4fede- 
Over. Do you grumble? 
Mar. No, fir. bs. { Exeunte 


C 3 ACT 


A NEW WAY 


ACT III. 


SCENE continued. 


Enter Lovell and Allworth. 


Low. Da the carriage down the hill; ſomething 
private 
I muſt impart . Allauortbh. 
Allso. O, my lord! 
What danger, tho? in ne'er ſo horrid ſhapes, 
Nay death itſelf, tho? I ſhould run to meet it, 
Can 1, and with a thankful willingneſs, ſuifer ; 
Bat ſtill the retribution will fall ſhort 
Of your bounties ſhower'd upon me. 
Low. Loving youth, 
Till what I purpoſe be put into act, 
Do not o'er prize it; ſince you have truſted me 
With your ſoul's neareſt, nay, her deareſt ſecret, 
Reſt confident, tis in a cabinet lock'd 
Treachery ſhall never open. I have found you 
More zealous in your love and ſervice to me, 
Than I have been in my rewards. 
Allw. Still great ones, 


Above my merit, You have been 


More like a father to me than a maſter, 
Pray you pardon the compariſon, 
Low, I allow it; 
And give your aſſurance I'm pleas' d in't 
My carriage and demeanour to your miſtreſs, | 
Fair Margaret, ſhall truly witneſs for me, 
Ican command my paſſion. 
Ailau. Tis a conqueſt 
Few loids can boaſt of when they are tempted, — Oh! 
Low. Why do you ſigh can you be doubtful of me:? 
By that fair name I in the wars have purchas'd, ; 


And all my actions hitherto untainted, 
Iwill not be more true to mine own honour, 


Than to my Allauori b. 
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Allw, As you are the brave Lord Lowell, 
Your bare word on'y given, is an aſſurance al 
Of more validity and weight to me, 
Than all the oaths bound up with imprecations,” 
Which, when they would deceive, moſt courtiers practiſe; 
Yet being a man (for ſure to ſtile you more 
Would reliſh of groſs flattery) I am forc'd, 
Againſt my confidence of your worth and virtues, 
To doubt, nay more, to fear 
Low. So young, and jealous ! 
Allav. Were you to encounter with a ſingle foe, 
The victory were certain: but to ſtand 
The charge of two ſuch potent enemies, 
At once aſſaulting you, as wealth and beauty, 
And thoſe two ſeconded with power, is odds 
Too preat for Hercules, 
Liv, Speak your doubts and fears, 
Since you will nouriſh *” em, in plainer language, 
That I may underſtand em. 
Alla. What's your will, 
Though I lend arms againſt myſelf (provided 
They may advantage you), mult be obey'd- 
My much-lov'd lord, were Margaret only fair, 
You might command your paſſion; : 
But when you feel her touch, or bear her talk ! 
Hippolytnus himſelf would leave Diana, 
To follow ſuch a Venus. 
Low. Love hath made you 
Poetical, Allworth, 
Altw. Grant all theſe beat off 
(Which if it be in man to do, you'll do it) 
Mammon, in Sir Ges Owerreach, ſteps in 
With heaps of ill- got gold and fo much land, 
To meke her more remarkable, as would tire 
A falcon's wings, in one day to fly over. 
I here releaſe your truſt, 
*11s happineſs enough for me to ſerve you; 
And tometimes, with chaſte eyes, to look on * 
Lov. Why ſhall I ſwear ? 
Allw, Oh, by no means, my lord! 
Low. Suſpend 
Your jadgmen: till the trial, How far is it 
To Overreach's houſe ? 
Alu. 


32 A MEW] WAY: © dam. 
Aliw, At the moſt, ſome half hour's riding; ; 

You'll ſoon be there. 
Low. And you the ſooner freed 


From your jealous: fears. 3 
Allau. Oh that I durſt but e it! [ Exennt, 


4 


SCENE, 4 Hall in Sir Giles's Hauſe. 


Enter Overreach, Greed y, and Marrall, 


Oder. Spare for no coſt, let my dreſſers crack with 
the weight 


Of curiovs viands. 
Gr. eay. Store indeed's no ſoce, fie? 
Over. That proverb fits your ſtomach, Mr. Greedy. 
Greedy. It does indeed, Sir Giles; 
J do not like to fee a table ill- ſpread, 
Poor, meagre, juſt ſprinkled o'er with ſallade, 
Slic'd beef, giblets, ie s pettitoes. 
But the ſubſtantials— Oh! Sir G; les, the ſubſtantials ! 
The ſtate of a fat turkey now, 
'The decorum, the grandeur he marches in with, 
O, I declare, I do much honor a chine of beef! 
O, Lord ! I do reverence a loin of veal! 
Over. And let no plate be ſeen but what's pure gold, 
Or fuch whoſe workmanſhip exceeds the matter 
That it is made of; Jet my choiceſt linen 


Perfume the room; and when we waſh, the water 


With precious powders mix, to pleaſe my lord, 
That he may with envy wiſh to bathe fo ever. 
Mar. Twill be very chargeable. 
Oger. A vaunt, you drudge. 


Now all my labour'd ends are at the ſtake, 


Is't time to think of chrift! ? Call in my daughter. 
{Exit Marrall, 
And, maſter juſtice, fince you love choice diſhes, 
And plenty of em 
Greedy. As I do indeed, fir, 
Almoſt as much as to give thanks for em 


Oe 


% 
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Over. I do confer that province, with my power 

Of abſolute command to have abundance, 

To your beſt care. 7 
Greedy. I'll pun&ually diſcharge it, 

And give the beſt direction. [ Overreach retires. ]—Now 

am], | | 

In mine own conceit a monarch, at the leaſt 

Arch Preſident of the boild, the roaft, the baked ; 

I would not change my empire for the great Mogul's. 

I will eat often and give thanks, 

When my belly's brac'd up like a drum, and that's pure 


Over. It muſt be ſo. Should the fooliſh girl prove 
modeit, | { 


She may ſpoil all ; ſhe had it not from me, 
But from her mother: I was ever forward, 
As ſhe muſt be, and therefore I'll prepare her, 


Enter Margaret and Marrall. 


Alone, and let your women wait without, Margaret. 
[Exit Marrall, 
Marg. Your pleaſure, fir? 
Over, Ha, this is a neat dreſſing! 
Theſe orient pearls, and diamonds well plac'd too ! 
The gowns affects me not; it ſhould have been 
Embroider'd o'er and o'er with flowers of gold; 
But theſe rich jewel: and quaint faſhion help it. 
How like you your new woman, the Lady Dawnfal/'r # 
Marg. Well for a companion : 25 
Not as a ſervant. 
Over. Is ſhe humble Meg? 
And careful too, her ladyſhip forgotten ? 
Marg. I pity her fortune, | 
Over. Pity her, trample on her, 
T took her up in an old tatter'd gown 
(E'en ſtarv'd for want of food) to ſerve thee ; 
And if I underſtand ſhe but repines 
To do thee any duty, though ne'er ſo ſervile, 
III pack her to her knight, where I have lodg'd him, 
Into the counter; and there let them howl together. 
Marg. You know your own ways: but for me, I bluff 
When I command her that was once attended. 
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With. perſons not inferior to myſelſ 


In birth. 


Over. In birth! Why art thou not my daughter, 
The bleſt child of my induſtry and wealth? 
Why fooliſh girl, was't not to make the great. 
That I have run, and ſtill purſue thoſe ways 
That hale down curſes on me, which | mind not ? — 
Part with theſe humble thoughts, and apt thyſelf 
To the noble ſtate I labour to advance thee ; 
Or, by my hopes to ſee thee honourable, 


1 will adopt a ſtranger to my heir, 


And throw thee from my care; do not n me. 


Marg. I will not, ſir; mouid me which way you 
us 


Enter G reed y. 


Over. How, interrupted ? 
Greed. Tis metter of importance. 


The cook, fir, is ſelf-will'd, and will not learn 


From my experience, IT here's a fawn brought in, fir, 
And for my life, I cannot make him roaft it 
With a Norfolk dumpling in the belly of it: 


And, fir, we wiſe men know, without the dumpling 


* Tis not worth three pence. 
Over. Would it were whole in thy belly 
To ftuff it out; cook it any way, priythee, leave me. 
Greedy, Without order for the dumpling ? 
Over, Let it be dumpl'd 
Which way thou wilt; or, tell him, I will _ him 
In, his own cauldron, : 
Greedy. I had loſt my ſtomach, 
Had 1 loi my miſtrefs's dumpling ; I' F give ye thanks 
for? t. Exit. 


Over. But to our buſineſs, Meg; Fas have heard who 
dines here? 


Marg. 1 have, fir. 

Over. Tis an honourable man. 
A lord, Meg, and commands a regiment 
Of ſoldiers ; and what's rare, is one himſelf; 
A bold and underſtinding one; and to be 
A lord, and a good leader in one volume, 
Is granted unto few, but ſuch as riſe up, 
The kigdom's glory, 


Euler 
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Exter Greedy. 


8 T'!] reſign my office, 
If 1 be not better obey'd. 
Over. Slight, art thou frantick 75 
Greedy. Frantick ! "wwould make me Fah and 
ſtark mad, 
Were I not a juſtice of peace and quorum too, 
Which this rebellious cook cares not a firaw for, . ; 
There are a dozen of woodcocks, 
For which he has found out 
A new device for ſauce, and will not diſh 'em 
With toaſt and barter. 
Over. Cook, rogue, obey him. | | 
I have given the word, pray you now remove. yourſelf | HG 
'To a collar-of brawn, and trouble me no farther. n 
Greedy. I will, and meditate what to eat for dianer. 


S 2 


[ Exiz Greedy. 
Over, And, as | aid, Meg, when this sant dilturb'd | 
us, | 
This honourable lord, this colonel, ES | 
] would have thy huſband. ©. _—— ö 


Marg. There's too much Uſparity 
Between his quality and mine io hope it. 

Over. J more than hope it, and doubt not to effect it; 
Be thou no enemy to thyielf ; my wealth 5 

Shall weigh his titles down, and make you equals. 

Now for the means to aſſure him thine, obſerve: me; 
Remember he's a courtier, and a ſoldier, ; 
And not to be trifled with ; and therefore, when 
He comes to woo you, ſee you do not coy it. 
This mincing modeſty hath ſpoil'd many a match : 
By a firſt refuſal, in vain! — * hop'd for. 


Marg. Vou'll have me, Ws preſerve the diſtance that 
Confines a virgin? 


Over. Virgin me no virgins. | 
Iwill have you loſe that name, or you loſe me; 
I will have you private, ſtart not, I ſay private 3 
If you are my true daughter, not a baſtard, 
Thou wilt venture alone with one man though he came 
Like Jupiter to Semele, and come off too? ' 77!) 
And therefore, when he kiſſes you, kiſs eloſe. 


Marg. 


My maiden honour yielded up ſo ſoon, 


|| A NEW WAY . 11. 
Marg. I have heard this is the wanton's faſhion, ſir, 


my 


Which I muſt never learn. 
Over. Learn any thing, 
And from any creature, to make thee great 5 5 


From the devil himſelf. 


Stand not on for form: 


Words are no ſubſtances. 


Marg. Tho' you can diſpenſe 
With your honour, I muſt guard my own, 
This is not the way to make me his wife, 


Nay proſtituted, cannot but aſſure him, 
[ 1 am light to him will not hold weight 
When tempted by others: ſo in judgment, 


When to his will I have given up my honour, 


He muſt and will forſake me. 

Over. How! forſake thee ? 
Do I wear a ſword for faſhion ? or 1s this arm 
Shrunk up, or wither'd ? does there live a man 


Of that large lit I have encounter'd with, Y 


Can truly ſay I cer give inch of ground 


Not purchas'd with his blood that did oppoſe me ? 


Forſake the when the thing is done! he dares not. 
Give me but proof he has enjoy'd thy perſon, 
Tho? all bis captains, echoes to his will, 

Stood arm'd by his fide to juſtify his wrong, 
And he himſelf in the head of his bold troop, 
Spite of his lordſhip, I will make him render 

A bloody and a ftrift account, and force him, 

By marrying thee, to cure thy wounded honour ; 

] have ſaid it. 


: | Enter Marrall. 


Mar. Sir, the man of honour's come, 
Newly alighted. 

Ower, In, without reply, | | 
And do as I command, or thou art loſt, [Exit Marg, 
Is the loud muſick I gave order for, 

Ready to receive him ? 

Mar, Tis, fir. 

Over. Let em ſound 


A peſufel welcome. ¶ Exit Marrall]—Rov ns awhile 


leave me; 


For 
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For fawning now, a ſtranger to my nature, e 
Muſt make way for me. [Loud muficł. 
Enter Lovell, Allworth, and Marrall, 


Lov. Sir, you meet your trouble. 
Over. What you are pleas'd to ſtile ſo, is an honour 
Above my worth and fortunes. 
Allw, Strange! ſo humble. 


Enter Greedy. 
Over. A juſtice of peace, my lord. 


— 


; e Greedy 10 him. 


Low. Vour hand, good ſir. 
Greedy. This is a lord; and ſome think this a W 3 
But I bad rather have my hand in my n [4fde. 
Over. Room for my lord. 
Low. I miſs, fir, your fair daughter Ex 
To crown my welcome. | 
Over, May it pleaſe my lord 
To taſte a glaſs of Greek wine firſt ; and Faddenly 
She ſhall attend, my lord 
Lov. You'll be obey'd, fir. [Exit omnes, præter Over. 
1 Over. Tis to my with ; as ſoon as A alk for her! f 
Why Meg! Meg Owerreach ! * 
9 Enter Margaret. 
How ! tears in your eyes ? 
Hah ! dry 'em quickly, or PII dig em out, 
Is thisa time to whimper ? Meet that greatneſs 
That flies into thy boſom ; think what tis 
For me to ſay, my honourable daughter : 


No more, but be inſtructed, or N 
He comes. 


Enter Lovell, Greedy, Marrall, and Allworth. 
blacks brow'd girl, my lord. 
Low. das 1 live, a rare one 
Allau. He's took already: I am loft. 
Over. That kiſs | 
Came twanging off, L like it; quit the room. 
| Exit Allworth, Marrall, and Griedje| 
A little baſhful, my good lord; but you, 
J hope, will teach her boldneſs, 
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Low. T am happy © 
In fach a ſcholar : but 
Over, I am paſt learning, 
And therefore leave you to yourſelves ; remember ; 
[To his daughter. Exit Overreach. 
Low. Wes ſee, fair lady, your father is ſolicitous 
To have you change the barren name of virgin 
Into a hopeful wife. 
Marg. His haſte, my lord, "= 
Holds no power o'er my will. 1 1 
To. But o'er your duty | 
Marg. Which, forc'd too much, may break. 
Low. Bend rather, ſweeteſt: 
Think of your yea.s. 
Marg. Too few to match with yours : | 
And choiceſt fruits, too ſoon pluck'd, rot and wither, 
Low. Do you think I am old? 
Marg. 1 am ſure, I am too R 
Low, I can advance you. 
Marg. To a hill of ſorrow; 
Where | every hour I may expect to fall, 
But never hope firm footing. You are noble; 
I of low.deſcent, however rich. $5 
O my good lord, I could ſay more, but that 
I dare not truſt theſe walls. | 
Low. Pray you truſt my ear then, 


Enter Overreach 1. iftening. | 


Over. Cloſe at it! whiſpering ! this is excellent! 
And, by their poſtures, a conſent on both parts. 


Enter Greedy. 


_ Greedy. Sir Giles. Sir Giles, 
Oer. The great fiend ſtop that clapper ! ; 
Greedy. It muſt ring out, fir, when my belly rings noon. 
"The bake 'd meats are ran out, the roaſt turn'd powder. 
Over. Stop your inſatiate jaws, or 
J ſhall powder you. 
Greedy. Beat me to duſt, I care not; 
In ſuch a cauſe as this, I'll die a martyr. 
Over. Diſturb my lord when he is in difcourſe ? Y 
Greedy. Ist a time to talk 
When we ſhould be munching * 


Over. 
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Over. Peace, villain ! peace! ſhall we break a bargain 
Almoſt made up? Vaniſh I ſay. 22 2 . Y off 
* Low, Lady, I underſtand you: 
And reſt moſt happy in your choice. Believe i i 
I'll be a careful pilot to direct 
Your yet uncertain bark to a port of ſafety. 
Marg. So ſhall: your honour ſave two . and hind us 
Your {laves for ever, 
Low. 1 am in the act rewarded, | 
Since it is good ; howe'er you muſt put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, to delude 
Your ſubtle father, 
Marg. I am bound to that. 


\ Low. Now break off our conference.——Sir Giles, 
Where is Sir Giles? = 


Enter Overreach, Greedy, Allkrorth, and Marall. 


Over. My noble lord; and how 
Does your Lordſhip find her ? 

Lov. Apt, Sir Giles, and coming, 

And I like her the better. 

Ower. So do I too, 

Low. Yet, ſhould we take forts at the firſt aſſault, 
*F'were poor in the defendant. I muſt confirm her 
With a love-letter or two, which I muſt have 
Deliver'd by my page, and you give way to't. 

Over. With all my ſoul. A towardly ad 1 4 
Your hand, good Mr. Allauerihb; know, my houſe 

Is ever open to you. 
Alto. "Twas {till ſhut till now. Aldi. 
Over. Well done, well done, my honourable daughter, 
Thou'rt ſo already: know this gentle youth, 
And cheriſh him, my honourable daughter. 
Marg. I ſhall, with my belt care. "Lp of a coach, 
Over. What noiſe A 
| Greedy. More ſtops | 
Before we go to dinner! O my guts! 


Enter Lady and Wellborn. 
Lady. If I find welcome, 
You ſhare in it; if not, PII back again, 
Now I know your ends; for L come arm'd for all 
Can be objected. * On 
| Daz. Lov. 
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Lev. How! the Lady Allworth 2 

Over. And thus attended! 

Mar. No, I am a dolt; 

The ſpirit of lyes had enter'd me. 
[Lovell /alutes ibe Lady, who falutes Margaret. 

Over. Peace, patch, | 
*T is more than wonder, an aſtoniſhment | 
That does poſſeſs me wholly. V 

Lov. Noble Lady, B 2 
This is a favour to prevent my viſit, "= 
The ſervice of my life can never equal. | 

Lady, My lord, I laid wait for you, and much kop'd 
You would have made my poor houſe your firſt irn : 

And therefore, doubting that you might forget me, 
Or too long dwell here, having ſuch ample cauſe, 
In this unequal'd beauty, for your ſtay ; 

And fearing to truſt any but myſelf _ 

With the relation of my ſervice to you, | 

J borrow'd fo much from my long reſtraint, « 

And tock the air in perſon to invite you, 

Lov. You bounties, are ſo great, w— rob me, madam, 
Of words to give you thanks, 

Lady. Good Sir Giles Owverreach, . | Salutes him, 
How doſt thou, Marrall ? Lik'd you my meat fo ill, 
You'll dine no mere with me? 

Greedy. I will when you pleaſe, | 
And it like your ladyſnip. 

Lady. When you pleaſe, Mr. Greed); 

If meat can do it, you ſhall be ſatisfied: 
And now, my lord, pray take into your knowledge 
1 his gentleman; howe' er his outſide's coarſe, 
[ Prefonts Wellborn. 
His inward linings are as fine and fair 
As any man's. Wonder not! {peak at large: 
And howfoter his humour carries him 
To be thus accoutred ; or what taint ſoe'er 
For his wild life have fruck upon his fame; 
He may ere long with boldneſs rank himſelf 
With ſome that have condemn'd him. Sir Giles Owor- 
reach, | | | 
If Iam welcome, bid him ſo. | 


Over. 
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Over. My nephew! 
He hath been too lopg a ſtranger: faith you have. 12 
Pray let it be mended. ¶ Lovell conferring — Wellborn. 
Mar. Why, fir, what do you mean? 
This is rogue Wellborn, monſter, prodigy 
That ſhould hang, or drown himſelf, no . of worlkip, 
Much lefs your nephew. 
Over. Well, firrab, we ſhall reckon 
For this hereafter, ro 
Mar. Vit not Tofe my jeer, 
Tho' I be beaten dead for it. 
Mell. Let my filence plead 
in my excuſe, my lord, till better leiſure 
Offer itſelf to hear a full relation 
Of my poor fortuues. | 
Loy. I would hear and help ? em. [ Bell rings. 
Ower. Your dinner waits you. | 
Lew, Pray you lead, we follow. 
Lady. Nay, you are my gueſt ; come, dear Mr. Well- 
born, [ Excunt, Manet Greedy. 
Greedy, Dear Mr. Wellbern! fo ſhe ſaid; heav'n ! 
heav'n! 
If my belly would give me leave, I could ruminate 
All day on this: I have granted Fong warrants 
To have him committed, from all priſons in the ſhire, - 
To Nottingham jail | and now, dear Mr, Wellborn! 
And my good nephew !=——But I play the fool +, 
To ftand here prating, and forget my dinner. 


Enter Marrall. 


Are they ſet, Marrall? 
Mar. Long ſince; pray you a word, fir; 
Greedy. No wording now. „ 
Mar. In troth, I muſt : my maſter, 8 
Knowing you are his good friend, makes bold with you, 
And does intreat you, more gueſts being come in 
Than he expected, eſpecially his nephew, 
The table being too full, you would excuſe him, 
And ſup with him on the cold meat. 
Greedy, How! no dinner 
After all my care? 
Mar. Tis but a penance for 
A meal; beſides you have broke your faſt, 
Greedy. 


/ 
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| Greedy. That was : : 
But a bit to ſtay my ſtomach. I's man in commiſſion 5 
Sive place to a tatterdemallion! 
Mar. No big words, fir; 
Should his worſhip hear you 
Greedy. Loſe my dumpling too? 
And butter'd toafts and woodcocks ? 
Mar. Come, have patience, 
If you will diſpenſe a little with your jufliceſhip, 
And fit with the waiting-woman, you'll have dumpling, 
Woodcock, and buitered toaſts too, 
Greedy. This revives me: 
I will gorge there ſufficiently. 
Mar, This is the way, ſir. | [Exexnt. 


Enter Overreach, as from dinner. 


Over. She's caught! O woman ! ſhe neglect my lord, 
And all her compliments apply to Melllorn“ 
The garments of her widowhood laid by, 

She now appears as glorious as the ſpring. 

Her eyes fix'd on him; in the wine ſhe drinks, 
He being her pledge, ſhe ſends him burning kiſſes, 
And fits on thorns till ſhe be private with him. 

She leaves my meat to feed upon his looks ; 

And, if in our diſcourſe he be but nam'd, 

From her a deep ſigh follows. But why grieve I 
At this? It makes for me; if ſhe prove his, | 
All that 1 18 hers is mine, as I will work him, 


Enter Marrall. 


Mar. Sir, the whole board is troubled at your riſing. 
Over. No matter, PII excuſe it; pr'ythee, Marrall, 
Watch an occaſion to invite my nephew 
To ſpeak with me in private. 
Mar. Who? the rogue, 
The lady ſcorn'd to look on ? 
Over. You are a wag. 


Enter Lady and Wellborn. 
Mar. See, fir, ſhe comes, and cannot be without ham, 
Lady. With your favour, fir, | 
I ſhall Ar bold to walk a turn or two 
In your rare garden. 
Over. 


Over: There's an arbour too, 2 E 
If your ladyſhip pleaſe to uſe it. 


Lady. Come, Mr. Wellborn. [Exit FI and welbom. | 


Olin Groſſer and groſſer! My good lord, 
Excuſe my manners. 


Enter Lovell, Margaret, and Allworth. 


Low. There needs none, Sir Giles; 
I may ere long ſay father, when it pleaſe 
My deareſt miſtreſs to give warrant to it. 


Over. She ſhall ſeal to it, my lord, and make. me 


happy. 
Marg. My lady is return'd. 


Enter Wellborn and Lady. 


Lady. Provide my coach, 
Pli inftantly away: my thanks, Sir Gil, 
For my entertainment. | 
Over. Tis your nobleneſs 
To think it ſuch. 
Lady. I muſt do you a farther wrong, 
In taking away your honourable gueſt, 
Low. I wait on you, madam : farewell, ods Sir Giles 
Lady. Nay, come Mr. Mellborn, 

1 mut not leave you behind, in ſooth, I muſt not. 
Ove r. Rob me not, madam, of all joys at once. 
Let my nephew ſtay behind: he ſhall have my coach, 
And, after ſome {mall conference between us, 

Sson overtake your ladyſhip. . 
Lady. Stay not long, ſir. 


Lov, This parting kiſs. You ſhall every day hear from 


me, 


By my faithful page. AY Margaret. 


Allv. Tis a ſervice I am proud of. 
Eæeunt Lovell, Lady, Allworth, and Marrall. 
Over. Daughter, to your chamber. [ Exit Margaret. 
You may wonder, nephew, 
After ſo long an enmity between us, 
I ſhall defire your friendſhip. 
Well. So I do, fir, 
*'Tis ſtrange to me. 
Over. But I'll make it no wonder; 
And, what is more, unfold my nature to you. 


We 
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| Shall {ſpeak my love; what men report, I weigh not. 
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We worldly men, when we ſee friends and kinſmen 

Paſt hope, ſunk in their fortunes, lend no hand 

To lift em up, but rather ſet our feet 

Upon their heads, to preſs em to the bottom; 

As I muſt yield, with you I praQtis'd it; 

But now I ſee you in a way to riſe, 

I can and will aſſiſt you. This rich lady 

(And I am glad of't) is eee of vou. 

Mell. No ſuch thing: | 

Compaſſion rather, fir, 

Over. Well, in a word, 

Becauſe your ſtay is ſhort, I'Il have you ſeen 

No more in this baſe ſhape ; nor ſhall ſhe ſay, 

She married you like a beggar, or in debt. 

Well. He'll run into the nooſe, and fave my labour. 
Ajide. 
Over. You have a trunk of rich clothes, not far 2 

In pawn; I will redeem 'em: and, that no Glamour: 

May taint your credit for your debts, 

You ſhall have a thouſand pounds to cut 'em off, 

And go a freeman to the wealthy lady. | 
Well. This done, fir, out of love, _e no ends 0 
Ower, As it is, nephew. 

Well. Binds me ſtill your ſervant. | 
Over. No compliments; you are ſtaid for: ere you ve 
ſupp'd, 

You ſhall hear from me. My coach, knaves, for my 

nephew: | | 


To- morrow I will viſit you. 


Well. Here s an uncle 
In a man's extremes! how much they do belie you 
That ſay you are hard-hearted ! 

Over. My deeds, nephew, 


[ Exeunt. 


ACT 
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"Ke T IV. 
SCENE, A Chamber in Lady All worth's ; Houſe 


Lovell _ Allworth 4: ee verel. 


Low. IS well. Give me my hat: I now diſcharge 
you 
From farther ſervice. Mind your own affairs ; 
I hope they will prove ſucceſsful, 
Allru. What is bleſt 
With your good with, my lord, cannot but proſper, 
Let after-times report, and to your honour,  _ 
How much I ſtand engag'd ; for I want language 
To ſpeak my debt: yet if a tear or two 
Of joy, for your much goodneſs, can ſupply 
My tongue's defects, I could- 
Low. Nay, do not melt: 
This ceremonial of thanks to me's ſuperfluous, 
Ower, within, Is my lord ftirring ? 
Lov. 'Tis he! Oh, here's your letter! let him i in. 


Euter Overreach, Greedy, and Marrall. 


Over. A good day to my lord. 
Lov. You are an early riſer, 
Sir Giles. | | 
Over. And reaſon, to attend your lordſhip. 
Lov. And you too, Mr. Greedy, up fo ſoon ? 
Greedy. In troth, my lord, after the ſun is up 
I cxanot ſleep; for I have a fooliſh ſtomach e 
J hat croaks for breakfaſt. - With your lordſhip's favour, 
1 have a ſerious queſtion to demand | 
Of my worthy friend Sir Gz/es. 
Lov. Pray you uſe your ee 
Greedy. How far, Sir Giles, and pray you anſwer me 
Upon your credit, hold you it to be 
From your magor-houſe to this of my Lady Alauurve; 
Over. Why, ſome four miles. | 
(reedp, How | four miles, good Sir Giles ? 


en your re rann think better; - 
For 
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For four miles riding — 
Could not have rais'd ſo huge an appetite 
As I feel gnawing on me. 
Mar. Whether you ride Do 
Or go a-foot, you are that way till provided, 
And it pleaſe your worſhip. | 
Over, How now, firrah! prating | 
Before my lord? no difference? go to my nephew, 
See all his debts diſcharg'd, and help his worſhip 
To fit on his rich ſuit. ; | 
Mar. I may fit you too. [Exit Marrall. 
Low, I have writ this morning 
A few lines to my miſtreſs, your fair daughter. 
Over. *T'will fire her, for ſhe's wholly yours already. 
Sweet Mr. Allworth, take my ring; *twill carry 
To her preſence, I dare warrant you; and there plead 
For my good lord, if you ſhall find occaſion. 
That done, pray ride to No!tingham ; get a licence, 
Still by this token, Pl have it diſpatch'd, 
And ſuddenly, my lord: that I may ſay. 
My honourable, nay right honourable daughter, | 
Greedy. Take my advice, young gentleman ; get your | 
| breakfaſt. | 
"Tis unwholſome to ride faſting. Il eat with ycu; 
And that abundantly. , 
Oder. Some fury's in that gut: 
Hungry again? Did you not devour, this morning, 
A ſhield of brawn, and a barrel of Coichefter oyiiers 7 
Greedy. Why that was, fir, only to ſcour my ſtomach, 
A kind of preparative. Come, gentlemen, 
I will not have you feed alone, while 1 am here. 
Lev. Haſte your return. | 
- Alla. I will not fail, my lord. 
Greedy. Nor 1, to line | 
My Chriſtmas coffer. [ Excunt Greedy and Allworth. 
Over. To my wiſh, we're private, 
1 come not to make offer with my daughter 
A certain portion; that were poor and trivial: 
In one word, I pronounce all that is mine, 
In lands, or leaſes, ready coin, or goods, 
With her, my lord, comes to you; nor ſhall! you have 
One motive to induce you to believe | 


1 ive. 
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I live too long, ſince every year I'll add 
Something unto the heap, wivch ſhall be yours 600. 

Low. You are a right kind father. 

Ower. You ſhall have reaſon _ 

To think me ſuch. How do you like this ſeat ? 
It is well wooded and well water'd, the acres 
Fertile and rich; would it ferve for change 

To entertain your friends in a ſummer's progreſs ? 
What thinks my noble lord? 

Low. Tis a wholeſome air, 

And well built? and ſhe. = O miſtreſs of 1 * 
Worthy the large revenue 5 

Over. She the miſtreſs ? 

It may be ſo for a time; but let my lord . 
S iy only, that he but Hie it, and would have it, 
I ſay ere long ' tis his, 

Lov. Impoſſible. 

Over. You do conclude too faſt, not knowing me, 
Nor the engines that I work by. "Tis not alone 7 
The Lady Allauorth's lands; for thoſe once Yellborn's 
(As by her dotage on him I know they will be) 
Shall ſoon be mine. But point out any man's 
In all the ſhire, and fay they lie convenient 
And uſetal for your lordſhip, and once more 
I fay aloud, they are yours. 

Loy, I dare not own 
What's by unjuſt and cruel means extorted : 

My fame and credit are more dear to me, 
Than to expoſe dem to be cenſur'd by 
The publick voice. 
Over. You run, my lord, no hazard; 

Your reputation ſhail ſtand as fair 
In all good men's opinions as now : | 
Nor can my actions, tho? condemn'd for ill, 
Caſt any foul aſperſion upon yours. 

For tho? I do contemn report myſelf, 
As a mere ſound ; 1 ſtill will be to tender 
Of what concerns you in all points of honour, 
Tha: the immaculate whitenefs of your fame, 
Nor your unqueſtioned integrity, 
>hall e'er be ſullied with one tairit or ſpot, 
That may take from your innocence and eafidor, 
All my ambition is to have my daughter 


Right honourable 8 my lord can make her: 


And 
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And might 1 "mn to dance upon my knee: 

A young Lord Lovell, born by her unto you; N 
I write / ultra to my proudeſt hopes. | 

As for poſſeſſions, and annual rents, 
Equivalent to maintain you in the port 
Your noble birth and preſent ſtate require, 
Ido remove that burthen from your ſhoulders, 
And take it on mine own; for, tho? I ruin 
The country to ſupply your riotous waſte, _ | 
The ſcourge of prodigals, want ſhall never find you. 
Low, Are you not moved with the imprecations 
And curſes of whole families, made wretched _ 
By theſe practices? 
Over. Yes, as rocks are 

When foamy billows ſplit themſelves 3 
Their flinty ribs; or as the moon is mov'd, 
When wolves, with hunger pin'd, howl at her brightneſs. 
I am of a ſolid temper, and like theſe 
Steer on a conſtant courſe: with mine own ſword, 
If call'd into the field, I can make that right, 
Which fearful enemies murmur'd at as wrong. 
Now for thoſe other piddling complaints, 
Breath'd out in bitterneſs ; as when they call me 
Extortioner, tyrant, cormorant, or intruder 
On my poor neighbour's right, or grand incloſer 


Of what was common to my private ule ; 


Nay, when my ears are pierc'd with widows cries, 
And undone orphans waſh with tears my threſhold, 
I only think what tis to have my daughter 
Right honourable; and *tis a powerful charm, 
Makes me inſenſible of remorſe, or pity, 

Or the leaſt fting of conſcience, 
Lov. I admire ? 

'The toughneſs of your nature. 
Over. *Tis for you, 

My lord, and for my duugbter, I am marble; 
Nay more, if you will have my character 
In little, I enjoy more true dehght 

In my arrival to my wealth theſe dark 
And crook'd ways, than you ſhall e'er take pleaſure 


I ſpending what my induſtry hath compaſs'd. 


My haſte commands me hence: in one word therefore, 
Is it a match, my lord ? 


Lov. . 


% 


a 
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Low, J hope that is paſt doubt now. >» 
Over. Then reſt ſecure; not the hate of all mankind ; 
here, 

Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter, 

Shall make me ſtudy aught but your ad vancement 

One ſtory higher. An earl! If gold can do it. 

Diſpute not my religion, nor my faith, 

Tho' I am borne thus headlong by my will; 

You may make choice of what belief you Piu 

To me they are equal; fo, my lord, good morrow. 

Exit. 

Low. He's gone; I wonder how the earth can bear 

Such a portent! I, that have liv'd a ſoldier, 

And ſtood the enemy's violent charge undaunted, 

To hear this horrid beaſt, I'm bath'd all over 

In a cold ſweat ; yet like a mountain he © 

Is no more Walken, than Olympus is 

When angry Boreas loads his double head 

With ſudden drifts of ſnow. 


Enter py. 


Lady. Save you, my lord, 
Diſturb I not your privacy? bo : 
Liv. No, good madam ; | 
For your own ſake I am glad you came no ſooner, 
Since this bold, bad man, Sir Giles Overreach, 
Made ſuch a plain diſcovery of himſelf, 
And read this morning ſuch deviliſh mattins 
That I ſhould think a ſin, next to Dy 
Bat to repeat it 
Lady. I neer preſs'd, my lord, 
On other's privacies; yet, againſt my will, 
Walking, for health's ſake, in the gallery 
Adjoining to our lodgings, I was made 
(So loud and vehement he was) partaker 
Of his tempting offers. But, 
My good lord, if I may uſe my freedom, 
As to an honour'd friend — 
Low. You leſſen elſe y 1 5 
Your favour to me. N 
Lady. I dare then ſay thus : 
(However common men | 
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Make ſordid wealth the object and ſole end 
Of their induſtrious aims), *twill not agree 
With thoſe of noble blood, of fame and honour. 
Lov. Madam, 'tis confeſled ; 
But what infer you from it? 
Lov This, my lord: I allow 
The heir of Sir Giles Overreach, Margaret, 
A maid well qualified, and the richeſt match 
Our north part can boalt of; yet ſhe cannot 
With all that ſhe brings with her fill their mouths, 
That never will forget who was her father; 
Or that my hufband Allavorth's lands, and Wellborn's 
(How wrung from both needs no repetition) 
Were real motives, that more work'd your lordſhip 
'To join your families, than her form and virtues, 
You may conceive the reſt. 
Low. I do, ſweet madam ; 
And long ſince have confider'd it: 
And this my reſolution, mark me, madam; 
Were Overreach's ſtates thrice centupled; his daughter, 
Millions of degrees much fairer than ſhe is, 
I would not fo adulterate my blood 
By marrying Margaret, In my own tomb 
I will inter my name firſt. x 
Lady. J am glad to hear this. [Aa 
Why then, my lord, pretend you marriage to her ? 
Difſimulation but ties falſe knots 
On that ſtraight line, by which you hitherto 
Have meaſur'd all yeur actions. 
Low, I make anſwer, 5 
And aptly, with a queſtion. Wherefore have you, 
That ſince your hufband's death have liv'd a {tri 
And chaſte nun's life, on the ſudden given yourſelf 
To viſits and entertainments? Think you, madam, 
*Tis nor grown public conference? or the favours 
Which you too prodiga'ly have thrown on Wellvorn, 
Incur not cenſure ? | 
Lady. | am innocent here, and on my life I ſwear 
My ends are good. 
' Lew. On my ſoul, ſo are mine 
To Margaret; but leave both to the event: , 
And ſince this ſriendly privacy doth ſerve 


But 
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But as an offer'd means unto ourſelves 
To ſearch each other farther ; you have ſhown 
Your care of me, I my reſpect to you. 
Deny me not, but ſtill in chaſte words, madam, 
An afternoon's diſcourſe, - 
Ladz, Affected medelily might deny your ſuit, 
But {ſuch your honour; I accept it, lord. 
My tongue unworthy can't belie my heart. | 
1 ſhall attend your lordſhip, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, 4 Landſcape. 
| Enter Tapwell and Froth. 


Tap. Undone, undone! this was your counſel, Frotb. 
Frah, Mine! I defy thee :. did not Maſter Marra!/ 
{He has marr'd all, I am ſure) ſtrictly command us 
(On pain of Sir Giles Overreach's diſpleaſure) 
To turn the gentleman out of doors ? 
Tap. *Tis true 
But now he*s his uncle's darling, and has got 
_ Maſter Juſtice Greedy (ſince he fill'd his belly) | 
At his commandment to do any thing; : 
Woe, woe to us! | | 
Froh. He may prove merciful. 
Tap. Troth, we do not deſerve it at his hands: 
Tho? he knew all the paſiages of our houle, 
As the receiving of ſtolen goods; 
When he was rogue /Yellborn, no man would believe him 
And then his information could not hurt us: | 
But now he is right worſhipful again, 
Who dares but doubt his teſtimony ? Methinks 
I fee the Froth, already in a cart ” 
And my hand hifling (if I *icape the halter) 
With the letter R printed upon it. | 
Froth, Would that were the worſt! 
That were but nine days wonder: as for credit, 
We have none to loſe; but we ſhall loſe the money 
He owes us, and his cuſtom ; there's the hell on't. 
Tap. He has ſummon'd all h s-creditors by the drum, 
And they ſwarm about _ like ſo many ſoldiers - 5 
. f 2 n 
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On the pay- . ann has found ſuch a new way 
'To pay his old debts, as. tis very likely, | 
He ſhall be chronicled for it. 
Freth.,. He deſerves it 
More than ten pageants. But are you ſure his worſhip 
Comes this way to my lady's? 
[A cry within, brave Mr. Wellborn. 
7. ad. Yes, I hear him. 
Froth. Be ready with your petition, and preſent by? 
To his 8 grace. 5 


Euter Wellborn in a rich habit, Greedy, Marrall, Amble, 
Order, Furnace, an three Creditors; Tapwell, Aueel- 
ing, delivers his bill of debt. | 


Well. How's this! petitioned too? 

But note what miracles the payment of 

A little traſh, and a rich ſuit. of cloaths, 

Can work upon theſe raſcals. I ſhall be, 

I think, Prince Wellborn. 

Mar, When your worſhip's married, 

You may be J know not what I hope to ſee you. 
Hell. Then look thou for advancement. | 
Mar. To be known. 

Your worſhip's bailiff, is the mark I ſhoot at. 

Fell. And thou ſhalt hit it. 
Mar. Pray you, fir, diſpatch 
Theie needy followers, and for my admittance 
D Ia this interim, Tapwell and Froth flattering and 
eribing- Juſtice Greedy. 

(Provided you'll defend me from Sir Giles, 

Whoſe ſervice 1 am weary of) I'll ſay ſomething 

You hal! give thanks for. 

Mell. Fear him not. | 
Greedy. Who, Tapwell? I remember thy wife ak | 
me, 

Laſt new year's tide, a couple of fat turkies, 

Tap. And ſhall do every Chriſtmas, let your worſhip 

But ſtand my friend now. 


Greedy. 


Greedy, How! with Mr. Wellborn? | | 
I can do any thing with him, on ſuch terms 
See you this honeſt couple? they are good ſouls. 
As ever drew out ſpigot; have they not 
A pair of honeſt faces? 

ell. Lo'erheard 1 
And the bribe he. ER. you are cozen'd in 'em; 
For of all the ſcum that grew rich by my riots, 
'This for a moſt unthankful knave, and this 
For a baſe bawd and whore, have worſt deſerv'd; 
And therefore ſpeak not for them. By your place, 
You are rather to do me Juſtice ; lend me) our ear, 
Forget his turkeys, and call in his licence, 
And, at the next fair, I'II give you a yoke of oxen 
Worth all his poultry, _ 

Greedy. I am changed on the ſudden 
In my opinion Mum! my paſſion is great! 
41 fiy like a burnt marrowbone Come nearer, raſcal, 
And now I view him better, did you e'er ſee 
One look ſo like an arch-knave? his very countenance, _ 
Should an underſtanding judge but look on him, 
Would hang him, tho' he were innocent. 

Tap. and Froth. Worſhipful fir. 


Greedy, No; tho* the great Turk came inſtead of 


turkies, 
To beg my favour, I am inexorable: 
Thou haſt an ill- name; for except thy muſty ale, 
That hath. deſtroy'd many of the kings liege people, 


Thou never hadſt in thy houſe, to ſtay men's ſtomachs, 


A piece of Suffolk cheeſe, or gammon of bacon, 
Or any eſculent, as the learned call it, 
For their emolument, but theer drink only. 
For which groſs fault, I here do damn thy licence, 
Forbidding thee ever to tap or draw; 
For inſtantly-I will, in mine own perſon, 
Command the conttable to pull down thy ſign; 
And do it before I eat. 
Froth. No mercy ? 
Greedy. Vaniſh. 
If 1 ſhew any, may my promis'd oxen gore me, 
Tap. Unthankful knaves are ever ſo rewarded. 


 Exeunt Tapwell and Froth. 
, N il. 
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When you lodg'd upon the bankſide. 


| You promis'd to impart? : 1 


moll Speak; what are you? 
1 Cred. A decay'd vininer, fir,” 


That might have thriv'd but that your worlkir broke | 


me 


With truſting you with muſcadine Sd eggs, 


And five pound ſuppers, with your after-drinkings, 
Mell I remember. | | 
1 Cred. | have not been haſty, nor e'er laid to arreſt 
vous © | 
And thercfo: r — 
IPell. Thou art an honeſt fellow : 
PI! ft thee up again; ſee this bill Paid. 
What are you? 


2 Cred A taylor once, but now mere botcher. 
I gave you ercdit for a ſvit of clothes, 


Which was all my ſtock; but vou failing in payment, 
- I was remov'd from the op- board, and confined 


Under a tall. 
Well. See him paid; and botch no more, 
2 Cred. I alk no intereſt, fir, | 
Well. Such taylors need not; 


If their bills are paid in one and twenty years, 


They are ſeldom loſers— O, I know thy face, 
Theu wert my ſurgeon: vou muſt tel] no tales, 
'Thoſe days are. done. 1 will pay ys in priv ate. 
See all men elſe diſcharged; 
And ſince old debts are clear'd by a new way, 
A little bounty will not miſbecome me; 
There is ſomething, honeſt cook, for thy odd breaklalts, 
And this for your reſpect; take” t, tis * gold, 
And J am able to ſpare it. 
Order. You are too munificent. 
Fuaurn. He was ever ſo. | 
Mell. Pray you, on before, | 
I'll attend you at dinner. | 
Greedy, For heavn's ſake don't ſtay long; 2p 
It is almoſt ready. Exit. 
Mar. At four o'clock the reſt know where to meet me. 
Excunt Order, Furnace, Amble, and Creaiters. 
Well. Now, Mr. Marrall, what's the weighty ſecret 


Mar. 


a 
d „ 
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Mar. Sir, tim? nor place 


All) me to relate each circumſtaree; ＋ 
This only in a word: I know Sir Giles n 4 
Will come upon you for ſecurity - LI 


For his thoufand pounds; which you muſtin not conſent to, 
As he grows in hea: (as J am ſure he will), 


* 
o 


Be you but rough, and {ay he's in your debt 
Ten times the ſum, upon fale of your land: 


had a hand in't (1 [ſpeak it to my ſhame) 


0 you full content, and your uncle) s much vexation, 2 


. 


When you were defcated of it. 
Well. That's forgiven. - 
Mar. I ſhall deſerve then urge him to produce 

The deed in which you-paſs'd it over to him, 

Which 1 know he'll have about him to deliver © 

To the lord Lowell, with many other writings, 

And preſent mories, - III initruct you farther, 

As I wait on your worthip; if I play not my part 


Hang up Fack Marrall, | 
22 J rely vpon thee. | E 


SCENE, 4 Chamber in 915 Giles 's Bee. 


Enter Allworth' and Margaret. 


Allw, Whether to yield the firſt praiſe to my lord's 
Unequald temperance, or your conſtant ſweetneſs, 
1 yet reſt doubi ful. 

Marg. Give it to Lord Lovell; 
For what in him was bounty, in me's duty. 
} make but payment of a debt, to which 
My vows in that high office regiſter'd, 
Are faithful witneſſes. * 

Allw, Tis true, my deareſt ; 
Yet when] call to mind, how many fair-ones 
Make willful ſhipwreck of their faiths and oaths 
To God and man, to fill the arms of preatneſs ; 
And you, with matchleſs virtue, thus to hold out, 3 
Againſt the ſtern authority of a father, | 
And ſpurn at honour when it comes to court you; 
I am fo tender of your good, that I can hardly 
Wiſh mytelt chat right you are pleas'd to do me. | 
3 Marg. 
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Or wealth, when the heart pines 
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Marg. To me what's title, when content is wanting! 
In being diſpoſſeſt of what it longs for? 
Or the ſmooth brow | 
Of a pleas'd fire, that ſlaves me to his will? 
And, ſo his ravenous humour may be feaſted 
By my obedience, and he ſee me great, 
Leaves to my ſoul nor faculties nor power 
To make her own el-Qi-n. a 

Ally. But the dangers 
That follow the repulſe. 

Marg. To me they are nothing : 


Let Allwworth love, I caunot be unha py. 


Suppole che worſt, that in his rage he kill me; 
A tear or two by you dropt on my hearſe, 


In ſorrow for my fate, will call back life 


So far as but to ſay, that 1 die your's, 
I then ſhall re“ in peace. | » 
All. Heaven avert RE 
Such trials of your true affection to me! 
Nor will it unto you, that are all mercy, 
Shew io much rigour. But ſince we muſt run 
Such deſperate hazards, let us do our beſt 
To fleer between em 
Marg. Lord Lowell is your friend; 
And though but a young actor, ſecond me, 
In doing to the life what he has plotted. 


Enter Overreach. 


The end may yet prove happy : now, my Allworth. 


Aliau To your letter, and put on a ſeemiog anger. 

Marg. I'll pay my lord ali debts due te his title. 
Ard, when with terms not taking from his honour, 
He does ſolicit me, I ſhall gladly hea; him: 


But in this peremptory, nay, commanding way, 


T'appoint a meeting and without my knowledge; 
A prieſt to tye the kno: can ne*er be undone 
Till death unlooſe it, is a confidence 
In his lordihtip that will deceive him, 
Alle, I hope better, Good lady, 
5 4 : Marg, 
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Marg. Hope, fir, what you pleaſe: for me, 
J mult take a ſafe and ſecure courſe; ; | have 
A father, and without his full conſent, _ 
Tho? all lords of the land kneel'd for my: favour, 
I can grant nothing. 7 30 Lion 1 
Over. I like this obedience. - 
But whatſoever my lord writes, mult and ſhall be | 
Accepted and embrac'd, —[{/id.]—Sweet Mr. Allauorth, 
You ihew yourſelf a true and faithful ſervant 
To your gcol lord, he has a jewell of you. 
How ! frowning, Meg ! are theſe looks to receive 
A meſienger from my lord? What's this? give me it. 
Marg. A piece of arrogant paper, like th' inſcriptions. 


[ Overreach reads the Leiter.] 


Fair miſtreſs, from your ſeruant learn, all joys 

T hat cue can hope for, if deferr'd prove toys; © 

T herefere this inſtant, and in private meet 

A hujband, that will. gladly at your feet . 

Lay down his honours, tend ring them to you 
With all content, the church being paid her due. 


4 


wb. ld. 


Over. Is this the arrogant piece of paper? fool! 
Will you ſtill be one? In the name of madnels, what - 
Could his good honour write more to content you? 
Is their aught elſe to be wiſh'd after theſe two 

That are already offered? Marriage firlt, 

And lawful pleaſure after : What would you more ? 
Marg. Why, ſir, I would be married like your 


— 


dau zhter, 
Not hur lied away th? night I "AP: not whither, . a 
Without all ceremony; no friends invited, - 7 


To honour the falemnity. 
Alley. An't pleaſe your honour 

(For ſo before to marrow J mult ſtile you), 

My lord Celires this privacy in reſpect - 

His honourable kinſmen are far off, 

Ard his defires to have it done, brook not | 

So long delay as to expect their coming; ; 

And yet he ſtands refolv'd, with all due pomp, 

To have his mirriage at court celebrated, | 

Wark he has brought your honour up to London. 4 
: Ver. 
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Over, He tells you true; *tis the faſhion, on my 

knowledge: 

Vet the good lord, to pleaſe your peeviſtneſs, 

Muſt put it off, forſooth. 

Marg. I could be contented, 
Were you but by todo a father's part, 
And give mein the church. 

Qver. So my lord have you, 

What do I care who gives you? fince my lord 

Does propoſe to be private, I'll not croſs him. 

I know not, Mr, Allworth, how my lord 

May be provided, and therefore there's a purſe 

Of gold: *rwill ſerve this night's expence : to-morrow 

I'll furniſh him wich any ſums. In the mean time, a 

Uſe my ring to my chaplain; he is benefic'd —_ 

At my manor of Gotham, and call'd Parſon Velldo: 

Tis no matter for a licence, I'll bear him out in't. 

Marg. With your favour, fir, whatwarrantis your ring? 

He may ſuppoſe I got that twenty ways 

Without your knowledge; and then to be refus'd, 

Were ſuch a ſtain upon me—if you pleaſe, far, 

Your preſence would do better. 

Over. Still preverſe ? 

I fay again, I will not croſs my lord, 

Yet I'll prevent you too — — Paper and ink there. 
All, I can furniſh you. 
| Over. I thank you, I can write then. 

[ Mrites on his book, 
Allw. You may, if you pleaſe, leave out the name 
of my lord, 

In reſpe& he comes diſguis'd, and only write, 

Marry her to this gentleman. | 
Over. Well advis'd [Margaret kneels. 

*Tis done away—my bleſſing, girl, thou halt it, 

Nay, no reply be gone good Mr. Allavorth; 

This ſhall be the beit nig it's work you ever 8 . 
Alky. I hope ſo, hr. | Exit Allworth and nn. 
Over. Fa ewel. Now # l's cock: ſure. 

Methinks I hear already knights aud ladies 

Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 

Your honourable daughter? has her honour 

Slept well to night? or, will her honour pleaſe 


To 
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To accept this monkey, dog, or paroquet? 
(This is ſtate in ladies) or my eldeſt ſon | 
To be her page, and wait upon her trencher ?—— 
My ends, my ends are compals'd ! —then for Wellborn 
And the lands; were he once married to the wide w 


ACT: V. 


SCENE, A Chamber in Lady Allworth's Houſe, 


I have him here [ can ſcarce contain myſelf, f 
J am ſo full of joy; nay, joy all over! ö Exit. ; 


Enter Lovell and Lady, | , [ 


Lady, B this you know how ſtrong the motives were 
That did, my lord induce me to to diſpenſe 80 

Alittle with my gravity, to advance 1 

The plots and projects of the down- trod Wellborn: ' 

Lov. What you intended, madam, 

For the poor gentleman, hath found good ſucceſs 

For, as I underſtand, his debts are paid, | 

And he once more furniſn'd for fair employment: 

But all the arts that 1 have us'd to raiſe 

The fortunes of your joy and mine, young Allworth, 

Stand yet in ſuppoſition, tho? I hope well. | 

For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant Ky 

Than their years can promiſe; and for their deſires, 

On my knowledge they equal. 

Lady. Tho' my wiſhes 

Are with your's, my lord, yet give me leave to fear 

The building, tho well grounded. To deceive 

Sir Giles (that's both a lion and a fox 

In his proceedings), were a work beyond 

The ſtrongeſt undertakers; not the trial 

Of two weak Innocents. 


* 


e 


-- "St D WOT ES 
p 3 


= ” Lov, 


ot ES ES 


8 
Pr 


es. —ů ů — 
3 


* JP 
e N 3 * 


Far, far beyond my merit. 
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To dreſs your mind in. 
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Lov. Deſpair not, wedam: * 
Hard things are compaſs'd of: by eaſy means. 


The 2 ſtateſman, that believes he fathoms 
The cou 


1s of all kingdoms on the earth, 
Is by ſimplicity oft overreach'd. 
Lady. May be ſo. 


The young ones have my warmeſt wiſhes. 


Low. O, gentle lady, let *em prove kind to me; 
Vou've kindly heard - now grant my ſuit, 
What ſay you, lady? 
Lady. Troth, my lord, 
My own unworthy neſs may anſwer for me; 
For had you, when | was in my prime, 
Preſented me with this great favour, 
I could not but have thought it as a bleſſing 


Lev. You are too modeſt, 
And undervalue that which is above 
My title, or whatever I call mine. In a word, 
Our years, our ſtates, our births are not unequal. 
If then you may be won to make me happy, 
But join your hand to mine, and that ſhall be 


A ſolemn contract. 


| Laay. I were blind to my own good, 
Should I refuſe 1:; yet, my lord, receive me 
As ſuch a one, the ſtudy of whoſe whole life | 
Shall know no other object but to pleaſe you. 

Low, If I return not, with alk tenderneſs, 
Equal reſpect to you, may I die wretched ! 

Lady. There needs no proteſtation, my lord, 
To her that cannot doubt You are welcome, ſir. 


E aſer Wellborn. 


Now you look like yourſelf. 
Mell. And will continue 
Such in my free acknowledgement, that I am 
Your creature, madam, and will never hold 
My life mine own, when you pleaſe to demand it. 
Lov. It is a thankfulneſs that well becomes you; 
Yeu could not make choice of a better ſhape 


Lady. 
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Lady. For me, I am happy, - 
That my endeavours proſper' d. Saw you of late 
Sir Giles, your uncle? „„ 
Nell. I heard of him, madam, | | 
By his rs Marall: he's grown into ſtrange paſ- 
ions 3 5 
About his daughter. This laſt night he look'd for 
Your lordſhip at his houſe; but, miſſing you, 
And ſhe not yet appearing, his wiſe-head 
Is much perplex'd and troubled.. 
Low. [| hope my project took. 


Enter Overreach with diſtracted loks, driving in Mare 
rall before him, | 


Lady. I ſtrongly hope. | 

Over. Ha! find her, booby; thou huge lump of 

nothing, | 

I'll bore thine eyes out elſe. | 

Mell. May it pleaſe your lordſhip, 

For ſome ends of mine own, but to withdraw 

A little out of fight, tho? not of hearing, 

You may perhaps have ſport. | 
Lov, You ſhall direct me. Steps aſide. 
Over. F ſhall ſol fa you, rogue! 

Mar. Sir, for what cauſe 

Do you uſe me thus? 
Over. Cauſe, ſlave! why, I am angry, 

And thou a ſubject only fit for beating; 

And ſo to cool my choler. Look to the writing; 

Let but the ſeal be broke upon the box, 

That has ſlept in my cabinet theſe three years, 

I'll rack thy ſoul for't. 

Mar. I may yet cry quittance 


Tho? now I ſuffer, and dare not reſiſt. Agde. 
Over. Lady, by your leave, did you ſee my daugh- 
5 ter, lady ? : | 


And the lord her huſband? Are they in your houſe ? 
If they are, diſcover that I may bid em joy; 
And, as an entrance to her place of honour, | 


See your ladyſhip on her left hand, and make curt'ſies 
Ou F When 
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When ſhe nods on you ; which you muſt receive 
As a ſpecial favour, 

Lady. When I know, Sir Giles, | 
Her ſtate requires ſuchyceremony, I ſhall pay it. 
But in the meantime, 

I give you to underſtand, I neither know 
Nor care where her honour is. 

Over, When you once ſee her 
Supported, and led by the lord her boſband, 

You'll be taught better. Nephew. 
mill. Well! | 

Over. No more! 

Mell. Dis all J owe you. 

Over. Ha ve your redeem'd rags 
Made you thus inſolent? 5 

Mell. Inſolent to you? {iz ſcorn, 
Why, what are you, fir, more than myſelf # 

Over. His fortune ſwells him: 
?Tis rank, he's married, 

Lady. This i is excellent; 

Over. Sir, in calm language (tho? I ſeldom lite it) 
I am familiar with the cauſe that makes you 
Bear up thus bravely ; there's a certain buz 
Ot a ſtol'n marriage; Do you hear? of a ſtol'n mar- 


* 


riage; 1 
In which 'tis iaid there's ſomebody hath been cozen'd 
I name no parties, [ Lady (urns away. 


Well. Well, fir, what follows? 


Over. Marry this, fince you are peremptory, re- 


member, 
Upon mere hope of your great match, I lent you 
A thouſand pounds; put me in good fecurity, 
And ſuddenly, by mortgage or by ttatute, 
Of ſome ef your new poſlefions, or 1'} have vou 
DPragg' d in your lavender robe, to the jail; you know 
me, 
And therefore do not trifle, 
Mell. Can you be | 
80 cruel to your nephew, now he's in 
The way to riſe? Was this your courteſy 
You did me in pure love, and no ends elſe? 


| Over. 


Over. End me no ends; engage the whole eſtate, 
And force your ſpouſe to ſign it: you ſhall have. 
Three or four thouſand more to roar and ſwagger, 
And revel in bawdy taverns, 

Well. And beg after: 

Mean you ndt ſo? 

Over. My thoughts are mine, and free. 
Shall I have ſecurit 

Fl, No, A you ſhall not : 
Nor bond, nor bill, nor bare acknowledgement : - 
Your great looks fright not me. 

Oe But my deeds ſhall — 


Out-bray'd ? | | [ They both draw, 


 * Enter Amble, Order and Furnace, 


Lady. Help, murder! murder! 
Mell. Let him come on. 
With all his wrongs and injuries ala 1 
Arm'd with his cut throat practices to guard him; 
The right I bring. with me will deſend r me, 
And puniſt his extortion, 
Over. That I had thee 
But ſingle in the field! 
Lady. You may; but make not 
My houſe your quarrelling ſcene. 
Over. Were't in a church, 
By heaven and hell, Pl do't, 
Mar. Now put him to 
The ſhewing. of the deed, 
IWell, This rage is vain, fir; 
For fighting ſear not, you ſhall have your hands full 
Upon the leaft incitement; and whereas | 


You charge me with a debt of a thouſand pounds; * 


If there be law (howe' er you have no conſcience), 
Either reſtore my land, or I'll recover 


A debt, that's truly due to me from you. | 4 
In value ten times more than what you — 


Over, I in thy debt! oh impudence | Did I not 
purchaſe | 


The land leſt by thy father! that rich land, 
| Fa 
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Thy hand and ſeal, and make a forfeit of 
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That had continued in Vellloru's name | 
Twenty deſcents; which like a riotous fool, 


Enter Servant with a Box. 


Thou didſt make fale of ? Is not here inclos'd 
The deed that does confirm it mine? 

Mar. Now, now. | 
Well. I do acknowledge none; I ne'er paſs'd o'er 

Such land; I grant, for a year or two, | 
You had it in truſt; which if you do diſcharge, 
Surrendering the poſſeſſion, you ſhall eaſe 
Yourſelf and me, of chargeable ſuits in law; 
Which if you prove not honeſt (as I doubt it), 


Muſt of neceſſity follow. 


Lady. In my judgment, 
He does adviſe you well. 
Over. Good, good! conſpire 


With your new huſband, lady; ſecond him 


In his diſhonett practices; but, when 

Th:s manor is extended to my uſe, 

You'll ſpeak in an humble key, and ſue for favour, | 
Lady. Never: do not hope it. 
Well Let deſpair firſt ſeize me. | 
Over. Let to ſhut up thy mouth, and make thee 

ive | 
Thyſelf 12 lye, che loud lye: I draw out 
The precious evidence; if thou canſt forſwear 


[Opens the box, 
Thy ears ; to the pillory ; ſee, here” s that will make 


My intereſt clear —— Ha 


Lady. A fair ſkin of paxchment! 

Wl. Indented I eonſak, and labels too; 
But neither wax nor words. How! thunder-ſtruck! 
Not a ſyllable to inſult with ? my wiſe uncle, 
Is this your precious evidence? is this that makes 
Your interelt clear ? 

Over. I am o'erwhelm'd with wonder! 


What prodigy is this? what ſubtle devil 


Hath raz'd out the inſcription? the wax 


Turn'd into duſt, the reſt of my deeds ee: | ty 
| 6 
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As when they were deliver'd ; aud this only . 
Made nothing! do you deal with witches, raſcal? 
There's a ſtatute for you, which will brin 
Your neck in a hempen circle; yes, there is, 
And now tis better thought; tor, cheater, know 
This juggling ſhall not ſave you. Ls | 

Wl, Io ſave thee, we | | 
Would beggar'the ſtock of mercy. - 

, TP 

"Moy. with ERS 

Over Tho' the witneſſes are dead, [ Flattering him. 
Your teſtimony | Fg 
Help with an oath or two; and for thy maſter, 
Thy liberal waer, my good honeft ſervant, 
I know you will wear any thing to daſh 
This cunning light; beiides, I know thou art 
A public Notary, and fuch ſtands in law 
For a dozen witneſſes; the deed being drawn too 
By thee, my careſul Marrall, and deliver'd. 
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When thou wert preſent, will make good my title; | | 
Wilt thou not ſwear this! 5 ö 
Mar. II no I aſſure you. | | 


I have a conſcience, not ſear'd up like your's ; | 
I know no deeds. | 

Over. Wilt thou betray me? 

Mar, Keep him . 
From uſftg of his hands, I'll uſe my tongue 
To his no little torment. 

Over. Mine own yarlet 
Rebel againſt me? 

Mar. Yes, and uncaſe you too. 


The ideot ; the patch; the flaye ; the booby; 1 
The property fit only to be beaten ES, vw 
For your morning exerclie ; your football, or 


Th*unproftable lump of fleſh your drudge 

Can now anatomize you, and lay open bY 
All your black plots, level with the earth n 
Your hill of pride, and ſnake, | 1 
Nay pulverize, the walls you think defend you. _ | 

Lady. How he toamy at the mouth with rages 1 


N Ovens 
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66 ANEW WANT FF. | 
Over. 8 that I had chee in my gripe, I would tear 

| thee _ ; 
Joint aſter joint! N | a 
Mar. I know you are a tearer. 

But I'll have firſt your fangs pared off; and then 
Come nearer to you; when J have diſcover'd, 

And made it good before the judge, what ways 

And deviliſh practices, you us'd to cozen with, 

Over, But that I will live, rogue, to torture thee, 

And make thee wiſh and kneel in;vain to dies 
3 | Theſe ſwords that keep thee from me ſhould fix here, - 
[- Although they made my body but one wound, : 
5 But I would reach thee. „ 
| I play the fool and make my anger but ridiculous, 
3 . There will be a time, and place, there will be cowards, 
q When you ſhall feel what I dare do. 8 
; Mell. I think fo: „ 

You dare do any ill, yet want true valour 
To be honeſt and repent. | 

1 Oder. They are words I know not, 
4 Nor e'er will learn. Patience, the beggar's virtue, 
X Shall find no harbour here—— After theſe ſtorms, 


þ Alt length a calm appears, 
$ Enter Greedy and Parſon Welldo. 1 


Welcome, moſt welcome: _ 3 
There's comſort in thy looks; is the deed done? 
Is my daughter married? ſay but ſo, my chaplain, 
And 1 am tame, V 4 
Welldo, Married? yes, I aſſure you. 9 
Over. Then vaniſh all ſad thoughts! there's mere 
gold for thee. „ 35 
My doubts and fears are in the titles drown'd 
Of my right honourable, right honourable daughter, 
Greedy. Here will be feaſting at leaſt for a month! 
I am provided: empty guts, croak no more! 
You ſhall be ſtuff d, like bag-pipes, not with wind, 
But bearing diſhes. 177 =o 33 
Over. Inſtantly be here! [Viſpering io Welldo. 
To my wiſh, to my wiſh. Now you that plot againſt 2 


"a 


* 
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And hoped to trip my heels up ; that contemn'd me - 
Think on't, and tremble. Loud mufic.] =They come, 
| hear the muſic, 
A lane there for my lord. 
Well. This ſudden heat | by f 
May yet be cool'd, ſir. 3 
Over. Make way there for my lord. | 


Enter Allworth and W 
Marg. Sir, firſt your pardon, then your bleſſing, 


with 
Your full allowance of the choice I have made. 
Not to dwell too long on words, l 
This is my huſband. | 
Over. How ! © 


Allau. So I «fore you; all the rites of marriage 

With every circumſtance are paſt. . 

Aud for right honourable ſon-in-law, you may fay 

Your dutitul daughter. 
Ower, Devil! are they married? | 
Welldo- Do a father's part, and ſay, heaven give em 

VRP : 2 

Over. Confuſion and ruin! 55 eak, and ſpeak quic f 

Or thou art dead. 1 9 PEAS Aebi 
Melldo. They are married. 
Over. Thou hadſt better | 

Have made a contract with the king of fiends 

Then theſe. My brain turas ! 

Melll Why this rage to me? 

Is not this your letter, lit? and theſe the words? 

Marry, her to this gentleman, 125 
Over. It cannot; | £ 

Nor will | ever believe it: death! 1 will abt 

That I, that in all paſſages I touch'd 

At worldly profit have not left print 

Where I have trod, fot the moſt curious "ſearch 

To trace my footſte ps, ſnould be gull'd by children! 

Baffled and fool'd, and all my hopes and labours 

Defeated, and made void. Ag 
Well. As it appears, 5 % 

You are fo, my grave uncle, 
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Over, Village nurſes 3 N 
Revenge cheir wren gs with curſes ; ll not waſte 
A iylable, but thus I take the life hs 
Which wretched I gave to thee. 
| | er, to hill roaret, 
Low, Hold for your own fake! o + "Y * 
Though charity to your daughter hath quite left you, 
Will vou do an adt, tho“ in Your hopes loft here, 5 
Can leave no hope for peace or reſt hereafter ? 
Over. Lord! thus I ſpit at thee, 
And at thy couuſe! ; and again defire thee, 
As thou art a folder, if thy valour - 
Dares ſhew itfe'f were multitude and example 
Lead not the way, let's quit the houſe, and change 
Six words-in private, os | 
Low. I am ready. 
Well. You'll grow jike him 
Should yeu aniwer his vain challenge. 
Over. Are you pale? 33 
Borrow his he p, though Hercules call it odds, 
F'il ſtand againit both, as I am hem'd in thus. 
Soy, they were a 1quadrun „ 8 E . 
Df pikes, lined thro? with ſhot, when I am mounted 
Upon. m) injuries, ſhall I fear to charge em? 
Noe: I' thr? the baitalia, and that routed, 
III fall to execution, Ha ! I am feeble: 
Some undone widow liits upon mine arm, „ 
And takes away the uſe of 't! and my ſword 3 
Glew'd to my icabbaad with wroag'd orphans' tears, 
Will not be drawn. Ha! what are theſe? Sure, 
hangmen, | 5 
That come to bind my hands, and chen to drag me F 
Before the judgment-ſeat, — Now they are new maps, N 
And do appear like furies, with feel whips, FE 
To ſcourge my uicerous ſoul: Shall I then fall 5 
Ingloriouſly, and yield? No: ſpite of fate | 
1 will be forced 40. hel] like to myſelf; _ 
Tho! you were legions of accurſed ſpirits, _ 
Thus wWonfd I fly among you.— 
OO  [Draggedoff by Order and Amble. 
Marr, Is't brave ſport ? „ : 


— 
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Greedy. Brave ſport? ? I'm ſure it has ta'en away 
my ſtomach. © _ ag o 
I do not like the ance! N "80 
Mar. Was it not a rare trick, 


[(An't pleaſe your worſhip) to make the deed nothing? * 
Certain minerals I us'd, Ng 


Incorporated in the ink and . 


Beſides he gave me nothing, but ſtill fed me 


With hopes and blows; and that was the inducement 
To this conundrum. 
Well. You area raſcal. He chat dares be falſe 
To a maſter, tho? unjuſt, will ne'er be true 
Lo any other, Look not for reward, 
Or favour from me; I will ſhun thy fight 
As I would do a bafiliſk? s. Thank my pity, 
If thou keep thy ears; howe'er, I will take 4e 
Your practice ſhall be ſilenc'd. 
Greedy. I'll commit him, 
If you'll have me, fir. | 
Well. That were to little res 
His conſcience be his puniſhment; not a word, 
But inſtantly be gone. [Exit Marrall, 
Lovell. Here is a precedent to teach wicked men, 
That when we leave religion, and turn atheiſts, 
Their own abilities leave them. Fray you take com- 
fort, % 
J will endeavour you ſhall be his guardians | 
In his diſtraction: and for your land, Mr. Wellborn, 
Be it good or ill in law, Ill be an umpire 


Between you, and this the undoubted heir 
Of Sir Giles Overreach, for me, here's the anchor 


That I muſt fix on. [Takes the lady" hand. 

Ally. What you ſhall determine, 

My lord, I will allow of. 

Well, Tis the language 
That I ſpeak too; but there is ſomething elſe 
Beſide the repoſſeflion of my land 
And payment of my debts, that I muſt praftiſe, * 

I had a reputation but *twas loſt 
In my looſe courſe; and till 1 redeem it 
Some noble way, I am but half made up. 
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30. A. NEW WAY, 1 a 
It is a time of action; if your lordſhip 85 
Will pleaſe to conter a company upon me | 
In your command, I doubt not, ig my ſervice - 
To my king and country,, but f ſhall do ſomething | 
That may make me right again. 
Lov. Your ſuit is granted, | 
And you lov'd for the motion. 
Mell. Nothing wants then 187 the Audience. 
But your Atlowance—and, i in that, our all 
Is comprehended ; it being known, nor we, 
Nor he that wrote the Comedy, can be free, 
Without your Man Men; which it you 
Grant willingly, as # fair favour due 
The poet's and our labours as you max 
(For we deſpair not. gentlemen, of the play) 
We jointly ſhall profeis, your grace hath might 
| To teach us action, and him how to write. 
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